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% O how portentous is proſperity! 
How, comet--like, it threatens while it ſhines.“ 
YOUNG. 


e 


þ is HE ancient chateau of  Montnoir, 
ſituated on the confines of Lombardy; 
vas the melancholy aſylum of Hubert de 
Sevrac and his unfortunate family. Born 
to an elevated rank in ſociety; and edu- 
cated amidſt the ſplendours of a court, he 
ſhrunk from the approach of poverty, be- 
cauſe it was accompanied, by the menace 
of diſgrace, and embraced the moment 
which preſented an opportunity for flight 
under the dreadful apprehenſion, that che 

next might conduct him ito a ſcaffolg. 


vol. I, E © 3 
204 | 2 * - 


_ (Toſi 3 053 
1 ' WR 


' who wetc, placed: bingaris him reverzd. his 
A virtues and ſelt the effects of bus munif - 
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He commenced his. wandering journey, 
as Mr N d retinguiſhted'eyery thing 
of his original conſequence, except an ex- 
quiſitely feeling heart, and a dignified 
ſenſe of honour, which could not be ſub- 
dued by the ſeverity of fortune. Mon- 


ſieur de Sevrac, rettete to an epoch, the 


moſt important in the annals of Europe, 


enjoyed many dignified and ducrative ap- 


pointments in the politicat affairs of France, 


uich the hereditary rank of Marquis, and 


a private fortune, which had been be- 
ee to his wad ere ner his mar- 


1 » 
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Giften by nature, not 1 with "every 
exterior grace, but with.a mind; generous 


and benevolent, his popularity had kept 


pave, with Hi good! tortune; and enen in 


the mazes of 2 Court, where the rank weed 
of envy ſpreads its mol haleful influence, 


he was beloved by his cquals; while'thoſe 


ceuce. . ol 307 
| Hut, 
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But, at that dreadful period, when the 
tumult of diſcontent perverted the cauſe 
of univerſal liberty; when vaſt mul. 
titudes were deſtined to expiate the 
crimes of individuals, indiſcriminate ven- 
geance ſwept all before it, and like an 
overwhelming torrent engulphed every 
object that attempted to reſiſt its force. 
It was at that momentous criſis, that the 
wiſe, the virtuous, and the unoffending, 
were led forth to the ſcene of ſlaughter; - 
while in the glorious effort for the emanci- - 
pation- of millions, juſtice and humanity 
were for a time unheard, or mne 


"In the FREY of 1792, the Marquis; 
and Madame de Sevrac, with their only 
daughter,and the venerable Abbe LeBlanc, 
quitted their, babitation. in the Place de 
Vendome, and, diſguiſed as peaſants, paſ- 
ſed the barrier of Paris: From the heights 
of Chaillot, they frequently heard the 
diſtant ſound of the tocſin, while the outs 


of the populace filled their 1 with _ 
augmented agitation. 
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It was at that auful hour, that de 
Sevrac examined the retroſpect of his proſ- 
perous days. All the phantoms of delight 
purchaſed by the ſufferings of the people, 
all the irritated' tribes of -wretchedneſs, 
- whoſe wants had hitherto been unregarded, 
now conſpited to taunt. his imagination. 
He probed his lacerated boſom; add he 
found, that though no act of oppreſſion, 
immediately proceeding from himſelf, had 
contaminated its feelings, he had been 
acceſſary to crimes, and deſerved to par- 

ticipate in their puniſhment. | The ſcene 
of deluſive grandeur was at an end; the 
ſplendid pageaniry viewed through the 
medium of reflection, faded into nothing, 
all of the deceptive had vaniſhed; and the 
proſpect before him and his companions, 
Was. cold, deſolate, melancholy: and forlorn. 


Six hundred louis d ors, and the jewels 
of Madame de Sevrac, now compoſed the 
Vvhole of their diminiſhed fortune; an old 
zabriolet,. which they purchaſed on their 
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ſecond day's route, ſerved to convey them: 
Madame de Sevrac and Sabina occupied 
the vehicle, while the Marquis and the 
Abbé Le Blanc walked by turns, and 
by: turns undertook the arrangement 
of each day's journey. The court had 
| been the (only ſphere: in which they had 
- hitherto. moved with eclat;' driven from 
their native circle, without a glimpſe of 
hope, friendleſs, and unknown, al! the 
corners of the carch preſented, with an 
equal portion of attraction, an aſylum, 
where ſorrow mipht repoſe; but where me- 
mory-nevec coutd be obliterated. .* 

The firſt twenty- four hours ſtole ſlowly 
on, marked with that ſilence which is the 
effect of deep! and melancholy mung: 
Scarcely! accuſtomed to the difguiſe which 
was become neceſſauy for their ſafety and 
fearful of betraying their real ſituation to 
thoſe, whom chance might throw in their 
way, and whoſe minds had leiſure to ſcrus. + 
tinize the ſorrows of others, they agreed , 
„ ee e to 
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to ſpeak but little; and they were cartious 
pot to utter a ſyllable more than was 
abſolutely requiſite for the convenience 


of travelling. The Abbé vas a native 
of Languedoc, and perfectly knew the 
provincial dialect of the country; on 


him devolved the taſk of converting with 
he inhabitants of the different places 
- through which they were obliged to pals; 


until they were more at liberty to.reſume 
their names, and throw off the diſguiſe 
that nen em IQ! IO us 

bins, ho Was 60 darling of PUPS pa- 
rents, frequently watched her mother's 
eyes, where tears of ſympathy often mark- 
ed the attention ſhe paid to the varying 
emotions, which agitated the mind of 
Monfeur de Sevrac. During the third 
day a tempeſt overtook them; the thunder 
rolled in ſucceſſive peals above their heads, 
and the vivid flaſnes of lightning played 


round their” carriage. As they were at 
ſome diſtance fram any houſe, they hal- 


. tened 
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rened! for; fhelver' to the ſhirts of thick 
wood; where1h'a few minutes they dound 
4ſofe ferrtat (from the bur oss becken 
tients! Tn 2 52100041 4 5» | 101365 


I remember the time,” ſaid Madame 
ge Yevrac, „ when cy Heutt Woult bive 
ſmutſdeted, {td 'rtry-blodd hive een c. 
ed, at the fight of the dreadfuffy embars 
tled clouds, that are now burfiing over us! 
Is it thus that caamtty wakes its bt 
feerfes fandfar titus ede 
inſenſible of danger by the repe:itist 
perillous events? | have often liſtened to 
che ornis of winter, when F was ſhthered 
in the abode of proſperity ; and as often 
ſighted i in pity fot tho pour village, Wwheſe 
little dwelling was expoſe” to tfeit deb 
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"1,0: Ad yer,” aid Monſieur de Sevrac, 
that villaget was happier than yourſelf, 
cherifhed ig 6bſcutity, the deceptions of & 
e ant che ming of an oppreſſed 
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tio were calike unknchend de Aimee 
be knew no guile, he dreaded no puniſh- 
ment; ſecure, amidſt thoſe of an equal 
ſtation, he laboured cheerfully, and lived 
rv " 
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TH by But. did the Habbo of the villager * 


all times enſure him the corpſarts of life 2*; 
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118 «The nannte of lf: they did, "replied 
er de Sevrac; nature requires na 
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6 Then“ ſaid Sabina, „ if the. nobles 


bad relinquiſhed their ſuperflugus lhaxuries, 


and by a more,equal participation, afford- 


ed, che peaſantry, ſomething, beyond the 


bare neceſſaries of life, would not the 
world have dern more at ne 4 


, . 1 ps 


E 6c T ba hw_ 3 is. never fatisfied. 
- Ir is reſtleſs, irritable, and ever awake to 
wiſery;“ anbrered the . 1 
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« Have not the poor, a as welb the 
rich?” continued: Sabina : „ Surely they 
bave; and as they are lels cultivated, they 
are more liable to all the defects which 
you have deſcribed. Is it not barbarous 
then to drive that being to deſpair, who 
has not acquired the means of guarding , 

againſt its approaches *, 5 | 


8 1 always: pitied the unhappy.” aid the 
Marquis. © I never oppreſſed. them, Hea- 
ven knows!” 

« And yet we lived amongſt ſuch as 
never felt for thoſe, whoſe hard fortune: 
placed them in poverty: all our friends,, 
all our aſſpciates, were the enemies of the 
people, cried Sabina. 


« Not: all l HS Ks e the Mar- 
quis, ſhuddering at the reſlection. RY 
Madame de Sevrac, endeavoured: to 
change the ſubject of converſation. 
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The ſtorm will ſoon paſs over,” ſaid 
ſhe © and the journey will be more pleaſant 


after the refreſhing torrents have ceaſed to 
fall.“ 


« This,” replied de Sevrac, © is but a 
rranſ! ent tempeſt ; when will the, ſtorm 
ſubſide that pours its crimſon torrents over 
my diſtracted country, that ſtrikes her 
children to the duſt, or ſcatters them over 
the earth to beg for mercy? what is to 
become of her laws? who will afford an 
aſylum to her exiled nobles ?” 


Why cannot they live like thoſe hap- 
py villagers, whom you deſcribed juſt 
now?“ cried Sabina. You fay, that 
they labour cheerfully, and dread no pu- 
niſhment : that they have the neceſfaries 
of life; and, that Nature requires no 
more.“ * n 8 2 


9 T he ſimplicity with which Sabina ut- 
tered * moſt penetrating reproofs, f- 
Zo lenced 


Horn Dr Sivnas : 156 
lenced Monſi eur de Sevfac, the ſtotm 
paſſed on, the evening cloſed, and the 


roftninider of that- 3 was Kern pp 
: mouraful rumination. | 


6. Id WO 2% 1.1187 « 
ELLVL: % Pp - . »#/ C # F * i 1 * 


; On the fourth morning, the ſun roſe it 
a clear and glowing horizon; the face of =. 
Wore" was hukuriantly lovely'; the terrific 
din, to which their cars had been long 
accuſtomed, ſubfided ; and they hear to 
thing round them but the ſongs of the 
birds, and the harmleſs converfation of 
the peaſantry. The calmly chearfal coun- 
tenance of Madame de Sevrac, inſpired 
the Marquis with additional fortitude; 
and before the fun ſet, they were all more 
compoſed and reconciled to their ane 
tunes. | 
Nothing worth recording decdialng dur - 
ing their long journey towards the Apen- 
nines. Monſieur de Sevrac purpoſed 
cantinuing his flight as far as Tufcany, 
with an idea of departing from thence fot 
England, in caſe. no change fhould take 
3 6 | place 
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ſpirit was not diminiſhed with his fortune, 
enjoined Madame de Sevrac and his 
daughter, byaihe moſt ſolemn promiſes, 
not to reyeal the ſtate of their finances; 


| + dance i is a fort of Dog. to eh 1 
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place i in the proceedings at Paris. On his 
arrival at Milan, his firſt enquiries were 
after a Monſieur Ravillon, an, old friend, 
who had been many years reſident there, 
and who was at that time living in great 
opulence.” The Marquis, whoſe high 


or diſcoyer the nature of their property; to 
any living creature. * Exile,” ſaid he, 
« 1s. not. diſgraceful, where its object. is 
the 3 of a life, that has never 


—— - 


cannot bend my nature; I will toil for 
you in obſcurity, but I will not live to ſee 
you n o the nh. of apother.” 
15 "Monſieur Ravillon, had — 5 Pur 

ſon of de Sevrac' s father. He was the 
ering of a ; Fameckoeper, who, bares 


quis 
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quis: at © the chaſſe,. leſt the young Ravillon | 


to che care, and protection of his maſter, 
The boy vas lively; ſhrewd, and concili- 


ating; 5. thus gifted, and thus / circumſtanc- 
ed, he became the earlieſt companion of 


Hubert; who, at his father s death, had i 


the mortification to find, that the greateſt 


part of bis Property together with the 
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1 years * clapled, ſince the 
Marquis had received any letters from 
Monſieur Ravillon ; z raiſed from ohſcurity 
to opulence, he had not wholly forgotten 
the ſon of his bene factor; though, b y. his 
long ſilence, he had evinced a deſire that 
bis obligations ſhould be no more remem- 
bered. They were nearly conſigned to 

oblivion when Monſficyr, de. 1 185 * 
mis family IgA at Mil an. 
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© Raviflon's mind, though fordid and of- 


0 tentatious, was vigilant in the extreme, 


where he apprehended any event that 


might humble Rim in the world's opinion. 


Having affumed a conftderabte degree of 


conſequence ar Milan, and having pafſed 


for a near relation of the fate Marquis de 
Sevrac's, he dreaded an explanation, which 


would diſcover rhe deceit, and proclaim 


kis rea origin, and his obligations to his 
deceaſed patron. In order to ſecure the 


| ſecrecy of Monſieur de Sevrac, he made 


him the warmeſt profeſfions of mviolable 
friendſhip. Ravifton's ſhrewd under- 
ſtanding fupgefted three powerful reaſons 
for parting on an outward fhew of kind- 


TY Firſt, leſt an oppoſite demeanor 


ſhould provoke uhpleafant * reproaches ; 
Secondly, becauſe a public diſplay of at- 
tentions would enhance his own confe- 


quence; and thirdly, the hope of form. 


ing an alliance between his fon and Sa- 
bina de Sevrac. . 


The 
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he chateau of Montnoir had been un- 
inhabited for the term of ſeventeen years, 


wheh was near the period when the old 
Marquis expired. He had received it, 
with its rich and extenſive domains, as the 

marriage portion of his wife, a Milaneſe 
Lady, who died while the young Hubert 
was in his infaucy. Monſieur Ravilfon 
feldom viſited the chateau: the folirude 
which it prefented was not congenial to 
his mind; which was vain, avaricious, 
imperious, an deager after every gratifica- 
tion that a felfiſh nature covers. He was 
of a forbidding exterior; his figure was 
iL formed; his ſtature low; his manner 
cold and haughty. He was a dangerous 
friend, a treacherous companion; a tyrant, 
where he had the power to ſubdue ; and an 
implacable enemy, where he felt his own 
inferiority. He had cunning to foothe the 
heart, till he twined himfelf about it; and 
eruelty to convert the bonds of confi. 
dence into the fetters of oppreffion. 


: 


2155 3 Monſieur 
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- - Monſieur Ravillon had, before he came 
into poſſeſſion of the extenſive crre- and 
chateau of Montnoir, married a female, 
of humble extraction, who: died the year 
following, on the day that ſhe was deli- 
vered of a ſon. The boy had grown up, 
the darling of his father: the ſtriking fi 
milarity of mind, which proved his legi- 
timacy, endeared him more than all the 
graces. of worth, or all the ties of pro- 
pinquity could have done. Arnaud, as 
his years increaſed, did not ſwerve from 
the model. after which, nature had formed 
him ; & for he was, even to the minuteſt 
1 Amperſeetion, the <PHRmE af; his farher. 
By much actifice, pan; a. competent 
knowledge of mankind, Monſieur: Ravil- 
Jon had acquired great popularity in and 
about Milan. The imperfections of his 
heart were concealed by the multitude. of 
Iittle. kindneſſes, which his oſtentation diſ 
play ed. He would ſtab the boſom of un- 
protected honeſty, at the ſame moment 
JDT tha 
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that he ;reſcued;'a villain from, Giſtrels,s 
provided, ſhe former, diſputed his claim 
dd. prereminence; and, the, latter bigzond 
his munificengei to the world. The Marr 
quis de Seyrac, was che contraſt of Ravil- 
lon; warm, penetrating, ingenuous; and 
benevolent; he could neither conceal his 
reſentments, or vayntingly, diſplay bis vir- 
tues not hes animation af his mind ſhrunk 
from the cold reſerve of indifference, and 
&þ61 cin;egrity, af . 
mranneſs gf geceptipn. D fo 1617 0 
297 Dolle 121 Nin is 1590947 10 1976 

The melancholy. ideas which were im 
printed; on de Sevrac's mind, were but ill 
ſuited to 3 ſcene, of mixed, ſociety. The 
houſe of Monſieur, Rayillgn was too much 
frequented ro allo the exiled family many 
hours of ſober; meditation; 1, They had 
now to, learm the taſk. of ſuhmiſſion 3 to 
eſtrange them ſelyes from all the dazzling 
ſhows, of life ; to, live fos each other, and 


not for the vain and giddy ephemera f 


trifling crowds: They bad above all, to 
oO) + DEE. | bend 
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© Fiend, he'tiyged the Tequeſt from day ve 
day, till Monfſeur Ravillon, with ſreming 
| e at lat, cg to his deper- 


nosent oe srvrle. 
be» patiently to" the decree Which Fate 
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erte Nath wis; Rnditig that tHe hate 


of Montnoir was talnhg Fett to dEcay Hr 
want of proper attention, requeſted per- 
fn torwaatee ie Me. NR ef his fa 
Wily; tir me den Wight perfific him 0 | 
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(or wooden ſhods) were faſtened o by 
ſtrips of courſe woollen, which reached 
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On theit ul at ch chateau, they 
Ware it inbabited by to domeſtics 
Bazilio Duſanga, and his mother Jaqdi R. 
na. Nature had given the former a coun- 
tenance fierce and impoſing; ſuch as the 
imagination of à painter would ſuggeſt, 
as the out ward ſign of innate deformity. 
Gigantic; ſwarthy, and of a+ lowering af 
pet, the ſavage mind ot Duſanga cof- 


reſponded with a voice, deep and diſcor- 


dant. His chief employment was euttiug 
wood in the foreſt of Montnoir, of whichz 
his beholders: might eaſily have miftaken 
him for a wild inbabitantt blen met 

Monſieur de Sevwrac'y family at the out- 
ward gate: his beard was black; and of 
many days growth his long eyebrows 
thaded his funken eyes; and his Jabs; 


only to his en rere oy en 
een Ti 
110 | 3 nne | dM? a 58 2 b 


oMadatize nd when the 
firſt ſaw him. Sabina preſſed her father's 


arm, 


— 
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am, and-the>Abbe Le! Blanc, by a ſignifi- 


cant ſigh, ſeemed io ſay, Heaven r 


warn er: 21d Lan cur) yi 

2 On entering the firſt court of the cha- 
teau, the mother of Baz lio, hy a ſtill more 
terrific: mien, diveitedaheit attention from 
her ſon. She was me age, tall, and maſs 
culine; her eyes were: fierce, her com- 
plexion ſallow; and, though more than 


fifty years «ot;age,. ſhe was ſtilllas ſtrong 


and active as though thei had been nw the 
prime of htc. |. Sbe!;v.ewed he unſor- 
tunate-fam'ly;with' a/foowhng brow: Ha- 
bituated to ſolitude, ſhe was lvtlepleated 


at the artival of interlopers, ho would 
not only break-in upon rhe? filence which 
was congenial to her ſullen mind, but 


would alſo take from her \ that! uninter- 
rupted freer will, to which ſhe had long 


been accuſtamed. She gazed on the fu- 


gitives with a malignant curioſity; a ſmile, 
ſuch as a fiend would beſtow on ſuffering 
virtue, was her; only. greetings She turned 
nel 4210 02910 Aids en from 
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bon then, as they aporoiched ; and, 


uteting a dreadfal malediction, hurried 
into her apartment in the. lo er ſtofy of a 
corner tower, and haſtily hiring” the 
door, the: ſound of 'which'echoe&it'to the 
turrets, coucraled herſelf, like a ryzreſs i in 


her. den, during the remainder of the diy. 


9 % 39 > EP | 
'S J a *1 511 5 5 OE — 7 1 {> | 


-\Bazilib kihdled "7 =O) in a rde and 


nem, where the: Mrönfieäf 4 


Sevrac and his family paſſed a melancholy 
evening ; ; the portrait of the-deceafed Mar- 
quis, which decorated the damp and muſty 


hangings, often drew tears inte their eyes: | 
the heraldry of their anceſtors; adorned the 


tapeſtry which was richly wrought" with 
tarniſhed gold; the floor was of laid oak 
emorowned. by age and poliſhed by la- 
bour; the furniture was of dark green 
velvet; and, from the eidling * was ful 
pended a heavy antique chandelier, con- 
poſed of various coloured glaſs, that ſhone 
dimty by one ſmall taper, which-placed on 
a table beneath, rendered the ſurrounding 
objects barely vifible. 6 

Sabli.a 
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Sabina de Sevrac was, in the male line, 
of Britiſh extraction; her mother was of a 
Scottiſh family, and was placed by her 
relations in a convent! at Lifle. Hubert 
was then commencing a tour thraugh 
Flanders and Germany, when by accident 
he beheld Emily Montroſe. Faſcinated 
by the graces of her perſon, he reſolved to 
make himſelf acquainted with the ſenti- 
ments of her mind: a mutual attachment 
ſucceeded, but the difference of religion 
induced the old Marquis to refuſe his con- 
ſent to their union. The adventurous. pair 
were privately. married, and inſtantly: ſet 
out for England. The Marquis hearing of 
his ſon's diſobedience, and being ſtrongly 
attached to the cathohc religion, con- 
ſidered his offence as unpardonable, fell 
into a fixed and incurable melancboly;and 
foon after died. To this raſh alliance, 
Hubert attributed not; only the alienation 
of his father's affections and the loſs of the 
greateſt part of his property, which in the 
agen of, reſentment be _ bequeathed 

V 1331.0 4321 


* 


HE B&BT DE SHA; . Th 


to Monſieus Ravillon, but þis death, allo. 
JF The Marguizi had been, except in che laſt 
3 inſtance, ap; indulgent and, allectionaie 
parent; the glief which, his ſon experi- 
XZ cngcd when he heard of his;father's, dęſppa- 
dency, -was undeſcribable., Ne haſteggd, 
to Paris; he was kindly received; but he, 
came too late to reſtore that peace of mind 
which the Marquis badi, long,doſt, and 
which returned no more. ths phyſiciaus 
ardered him change of climate; Madame 
de Sevrac's ſituation at that moment pre- 
vented her travelling, and demanded all. her 
huſband's attegtions. They took l:aye of 
che old Marquis, he wept, over them; be. 
was weak and emaciazed, . Mnfigur Ra- 
$ villon accompanied him, to the foreſt of 
3 Moa-noir, and,, w a tow polts, letters ar- 
rie at Paris, with tage aa neus 
FF of his dllolution. 


The Abo of FG '* wake had nor | 
vholly nut his, heart againſt the pleadings 
0 Bun. Has wal, though it gave 
244 | | his 
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23 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 
his property to Monſieur Ravillon, be- 
queathed'1 it to him during his life only; 
and after his death to Sabina de Sevrac 
and ber heits. But in caſe ſhe ſhould die 
without iſſue, his whole eſtate was to re- 
vert to the offspring, or neareſt relative 
of Monſieur Ravillon. „ 2 


Alte 


Sabina was only FRO Möwe old, when 
her grandfather expired. The young 
Marquis was overwhelmed with affliction: 
he conſidered himſelf as the deſtroyer of 
his parent, and during many months re- 
jeciect every office of conſolation: but the 


conciliating temper and tranſcendent vir- 


tues of Madame de Sevrac, in time recon- 
ciled him to his loſs, and the ſplendours 
of his appointments about the court, ſeem- 
ed to compenſate for every calamity. & £5: 
(10437 OHIL if 70 

At the period of their exile from Parts, 
Madame de Sevrac was in her thirty-fixth 
year ; the Marquis was one year older: 


weually giſted by nature and no leſs en- 
5 lighnened 
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lightened by education. The Abbe Le 


Blanc had been his tutor, from his infancy; 
and in a great degree ſupplied the place 
of his deceaſed father. The Abbe was a 
man of exquiſite underſtanding, a philan- 
thropiſt and a philoſopher ! He had ſhared 
the proſperity of his pupil, and was deter- 
mined to be the faithful companion of his 
misfortunes. 


For ſome days after their arrival, the 
ſituation of the chateau, and the luxuri- 
ant proſpects which its battlements com- 
manded, occupied their attention. Though 


their antique aſylum was emboſomed in 


an extenſive and gloomy foreſt, its lofty 
towers rifing above its foliage, enabled the 
eye to contemplate the outſtretched plains 
of Lombardy, dotted with the caſtles of 
the nobles, and the cottages of the peaſan- 
try. On one fide the vaſt extent of coun- 
try was variegated with oak, beach and 
alder, till its level terminated with the ma- 
jeſtic Alps, „Vhoſe brown peaks boldly 

VOL, I. f : S:: riſing 
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riſing from the boſom of the ſnow,” 
towered above vallies waſhed by rapid ca- 
taracts, foaming over jutting blocks of 
granite, and ſcattering tranſparent miſt ; 
viſible only from the refracting rays of light 
which darted through woods, almoſt in- 
acceſhible.” * In another point of view, 
the eye caught the blue ſummit of a bar- 
ren precipice, ſcantily ſprinkled with moſs, 
or with a few fantaſtic trees, which barely 
ſerved to ſhelter the timorous Chamois ; at 
others, it was faſcinated by huge broken 
crags, or ſlow and ſhallow rivers, that wind- 
ing among the roots of pines, loſt them- 
ſelves in divided channels. 


The charms of novelty ſoon began to 
loſe its attraction, and before they had 
paſſed many weeks at the chateau, Mon- 
ſieur de Sevrac's mind grew impatient and 


* For thoſe beautiful and romantic deſcriptions, of 
which ſo many noveliſts have availed themſelves, 
read Cox's Travels in Switzerland, Hp in the 
year 1789. 

diſcon- 


— A 222 ode 
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diſcontented. The placid reſignation which 
had hitherto ſaſtained the fortitude of his 
companions, hourly diminiſhed, and a deep 
and thoughtful ſolemnity as rapidly ſuc- 
ceeded. Madame de Sevrac and Sabina, 
by their united aſſiduities, endeavoured 
do divert his melancholy; but his was that 
mental malady which perſuaſion cannot 
eradicate, or affection cure. The memory 
of his father, the political affairs of his 
country, the ſolitude that fed his affliction, 
and the poverty that threatened his family, 
united in one terrific phalanx to overturn 
his reaſon. He avoided conſolation, at the 
moment that he ſhuddered at the ap- 
proaches of deſpair; and wept over his 
devoted companions while he deſpiſed 
himſelf for ow weakneſs of his nature. 


W Ti ime, which had long been beguiled 
by hope, now preſented nothing but 
Ja ſource of unavailing regret. Madame 
| de Sevrac's accompliſhments and Sa- 
bina s encreaſing beauty, only recalled 
vida 'C2 to 
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to mind the brighter. expectations of his 


early days. Better, hadſt thou been 
born in adverſity my child;“ would he 
often ſay; thou hadſt then acquired the 
taſk. of reſignation; thou hadſt then learnt 
to labour, and to live humbly, but inde- 
pendent of the world.” Every word 
which he uttered, was accompanied with 


the moſt violent emotions. . Struggling 


with the pride of birth, and goaded by the 
menaces of want, his fortitude was almoſt 
ſubdued : his countenance was the pic- 
tu:e of ſorrow, and his ſighs were the 
ME of a heart broken by perſecution. 


if; one of their. evening excurſions 4 
— the foreſt, they had wandered i | 


about till the ſhades of twilight began to 
obſcure the diſtant Apennines. The ſun 
had ſet; its laſt glare of ſplendour had 


--receded from the edge of the horizon, 
leaving only the impurpled tints of a ſoft- 


er luſtre» They were at ſome. diſtance 1 


3 


from the tds its r grey towers 1 
were | 
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were ſcarcely viſible when they croffed the 
long viſtas that interſected the foreſt. 'A 
more than uſual-gloom ſeemed to gather 
round them, When the Marquis abruptly 
ſtopping, exclaimed Have you courage 
to meet death? Will you return with- me 


3 


to Paris?“ 10 * go 1! ; 
64018 = 1180 458 
Madame ds Sevrac, ſtartled by ſuch a 
ſttange and - ſudden propoſition, looked 
earneftly at her huſband. His counte- 
nance was wild, his eyes fixed upon her, 
and his whole frame ſeemed” convulſed 
with ſecret agitation; he firmly graſped 
ber hand: “ This miſery,” continued he, 
IF © muſt terminate ſpeedily : Let us die, 
FF while our ſouls are yet uncontaminated: 
Adverſit y is a powerful. tempter; and 
man but a frail and feeble engine, which 
villains can work and] vice employ, to his 
oun nude Rather than ſee you 
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We ſhall not periſh,” interrupted Sabina, 
embracing her father, „we have intel- 
lects to employ, and health that will en- 
able us to toil cheerfully,” Monſieur de 
Sevrac continued — = _ ;/ ye», 


Can] ſuffer you to:toil while another 
poſſeſſes that which by right is mine ? 
this Ravillon revels in opulence, ' which 
ſhould have been bequeathed to me. By 
artifice he won the affections of my father, 
availed himſelf of my diſobedience, and 
ſeduced his mind from its paternal duty, 
I am in fact, his victim: the thought 
drives me almoſt beyond the limits of 
reaſon: it preys upon my ſenſes, it robs 
me of repoſe: can I love the author of 
3 deſtruction? 


6 am the only being to blame, ſaid 
Madame de Sevrac, burſting into tears. 
*« Your affection for me, was the origin of 
all your father's diſpleaſure. Every ſigh 


of regret conveys a reproach to my heart, 
and 
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and I condemn myſelf for every pang you 
ſuffer.” The Marquis pauſed for a mo- 
ment, preſſed his hand to his forehead, 
walked on a few paces, and then, ſtop- 
ping abruptly, continued his converſation. 
When the moment of humiliation ar- 
XZ rives,” ſaid he, © when. neceſſity advances 
with all her ills, and all her accumulated 
horrors, to whom ſhall we apply for ſuc- 
cour ? to Ravillon ? to the ſerpent, whom, 
from my infancy, I marked twining round 
the heart of my credulous father? ſhall I 
remain upon ſufferance beneath the very 
roof that was the dowry of my mother: 
"3 inſult the aſhes of my anceſtors by a de- 
grading ſubmiſſion ; ſkulk over theſe vaſt 
and fertile domains like a miſerable fugi- 
tive; an alien, a paſſive cringing coward ? 
It cannot be : I will inſtantly depart.” 


« Alas ! exclaimed . de Sevrac, 
« what would you do, and whither would 
you fly?“ 


4 ] BY Any 
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« -Any where,” replied the Marquis, 
rather than bear this load of miſery. 
This Ravillon is my evil genius ; I abhor 
his very name: I conſider him as no bet. 
ter than a fawning villain ; he thinks that 
I will give Sabina to his ſon; I would ra- 
ther ſee her expire, than behold her the 
victim of ſuch a baſe alliance.” At this 
inſtant, Monficur Ravillon abruptly met 
them at the corner of a viſta, Ihe Mar- 
quis with a ſtern countenance greeted him 
coldly; Madame de Sevrac and Sabina 
were covered with bluſhes of confuſion; 
while Ravillon who had overheard the 
converſation, artfully endeavoured to con- 
ceal his reſentment. They proceeded to- 
gether towards the chateau: on their ar- 


rival de Sevrac inſtantly retired to his 


chamber, where he continued during the 
remainder of the night. In the morning 
when the family aſſembled, the Marquis 
Vas ſtill ſullen, ſilent, and gloomy; ſoon 
after breakfaſt, Monſieur Ravillon re- 
queſted a few moments of private conver- 

ſation 
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Eren 100m, Mer: Noi We fobjee 
waz; wWithqut ceremen y;, unfolded. , The 
-purpoſe of Monſieur. Ravillon's viſit was 
to aſł the Marquis $ ,conleat for an at. 


1 Sevrac, whoſe pride was eſtabliſhed on 
the. boaſt of a long line of anceſtry; in- 
dignantly rejected the propoſal; a warm 
diſpute enſued, the Marquis contemned 
wee arrogance of Ravillon, who, in his 
turn, retorted the moſt ſarcaſtic reproach- 
es on the reduced ſtate of de Sevrac's proſ- 
pects; the inſolence of the latter provoked 
the violence of the former, and a. blow 
from the hand of the Marquis, Put A 
tied 0 thin arcane PET e 
Madame Je Sewn jak her 1 5 
hearing all that had paſſed, and trembling 
for the conſequences of ſo raſh an out- 
rage, ruſhed into, the apartment. Mon- 
fieur Ravillon, ſo far, from reſenting the 
affront aue he had received, commiſe- 
c 5 | rated 
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rated the diſordered Rate of de Sevracis 
mind, and by the moſt perſuaſive reaſon- 
ing endeavoured to ſoothe him. This 
conduct made a ſtrong impreſſion on the 
Marquis; after a conflict of ſome mi- 
nutes, he threw himſelf on Ravillon's 
neck, * I cannot bear to be outdone in 
fortitude ; ;” faid he, your forbearance 
makes me reflect on my own imperuoſity 
with abhorrence, and from this UE 4 we 
vill be friends.” © (EPL 5:1 "ws DOPE INE 9 


oem ths period of this event, ane 
de Sevrac unceafmgly endeavoured to re- 
move her huſband's avetſion for Monſieur 
| Ravillon;' and to efface from his mind, 

every idea, prejudicial to his character. 
The ſtern and repulſive habit of Ravillon's 
teinper alſo ſeemed to acquire ſomewhat 
of complacency, and Sabina's diſlike of 

him, leſſened every time ſhe ſaw, and con- 
verſed with him. In one of their walks 


in the foreſt, ſhe ventured'to mention the 


anxiety and diſtreſs which ſhe experienced 
IIS 3 on 
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on account of her father's deſpondency. 
Day after day his depreſſion of mind be- 
came more firmly rooted; his form was 
| waſted, his cheek colourleſs, his voice 
tremulous, his manner embarraſſed, and 
his once benignant temper become ſple- 
netic and irritable. She ſuggeſted a wiſh 
that he could be prevailed on to paſs a few 
weeks at Milan; where, by mingling in 
ſociety, the perpetual agony of thinking 
might be diverted, before it ſo ſtrongly faſ- 
tened on his faculties as to undermine his 
reaſon. Ravillon readily adopted Sabina's 
idea, though he knew the difficulties he 
had to combat, by the perſevering melan- 
choly which caſt a gloom on every part 
of the Marquis's conduct. After earneſt 
and repeated ſolicitations, de Sevrac con- 
ſented ; one month being the limited pe- 
riod for his abſence, after tenderly em- 
bracing his wife and daughter, and ſo- 
lemnly charging them to be careful of 
their little fortune, he ſet out with Mon- 
ſieur Ravillon, for Milan. 
3 0 N | 11 
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It was night when they departed ; Ma- 
dame de Sevrac and Sabina loitered at the 
outward gate of the chateau till the ſound 
of the carriage wheels was ſcarcely diſtin- 
guiſhed from the guſts of wind that howled 
over the diſtant Apennines. Sabina ſtood 
motionleſs; her eyes were fixed on the 
ſwift clouds that haſtened to overſhadow 
the waning moon: the air was cold, and 

through the extenſive foreſt, 


1 Unnumber'd branches waving in the blaſt,” 


created, a melancholy ſound, which ren- 
dered the time and place peculiarly awful. 
« Let us retire to reſt;”” ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac. 


406 To reft 4 repeated Sabina, ſighing 
deeply. | 


* To our chamber my love.” 


0 Yes, Madame; anſwered Sabina, 
but not to reſt: Heaven knows, I ſhall 
| experience 
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experience but a ſmall portion of tranqui- 
lity, till I ſee my father happier!“ 


ter's hand and led her acroſs the draw- 
bridge. The Abbe Le Blane faftened the 
gates and the family retired to their ſeveral 
apartments. Sabina paſſed a melancholy 
night. The weather became ſtormy, 
the old chateau ſeemed to rock, with t 
ſtrong blaſts of wind that roared round its 
turrets; while the hail and rain pelted 
againſt the long windows which rattled 
with a terrifying noiſe. A thouſand ap- 
prehenſions for the Marquis: s ſafety crowd - 
ed on her imagination; ſhe figtied, ſhe 
wept ; ſhe liſtened, ſhe breathed a fervent 
prayer ; then liſtened, ſighed, and wept 
again; till the wind fallen by degrees, was 
only heard in a gentle moaning, ſound, 
which at length lulled her to 0 Terps and to 
e | 
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te deep moat, which ſurrounded the out- 


over with dark ſhadowy green and ſo en- 


from the windows of every apartment. 
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Fur _ chateau 2 had a ap- 
peared gloomy to Madame de Sevrac 
and her daughter, now became inſupport= 
ably loneſome. The vaſt extent of build- 
ing, mahy | parts of which were marked by 
chaſms, bound together with thick ivy; 


ward walls with ſtagnant water, mantled 


cloſed between lofty ramparts, that the 
air could ſcarcely ruffle its ſurface; the 
gates, ſurmounted by the ſtrong port- 
cullis, which guarded the ponderous draw- 
bridge; and the ſpacious courts, overrun 
with weeds and long graſs, were viſible 


n 
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Madame de Sevrac never, for a moment, 
anne the Marquis's' laſt injunctions, re. 
ſpecting aheit little fortune. One ſmall 
iron'box now contained all their means of 
preſent ſupport, and all their foundation 
of future ſubſiſtence, The precious trea- 
ſure occupied her thoughts perpetually; 
the retired ſituation of the foreſt; thè fre. 
quent depredations of banditti; and the 
diſcontented aſpect of Bazilio Duſanga, 
gave birth to inceſſant inquietude. A 
fortnight after the Marquis had leſt the 
chateau, Madame de Sevrac was ſitting on 
the terrace facing her chamber, when ſhe 
heard the door gently opened, arid-beheld 
Bazilio entering, with his mother. She 
concealed herſelf from their view, and 
placing herſelf near the jalaw/z of another 
window, reſolved to obſerve Wold LON 
ne c 55 


1 (lin 9 

Bazilio had left his bots at e rhe door of 
the chamber, and advanced barefooted ro- 
wards: a ſmall cloſet, where Madame de 
Sevrac 
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 Sevrac had depoſited the; iron box: with 
| his finger pteſſed upon his lip. he made 4 
ſign to his mother, who, ſmiled at the iden 
of obtaining a valuable booty. In- his 
hand he held a ſmall hatchet, which he 
generally uſed in cutting wood in the 
foreſt; his countenance was more than 
uſually horrible; the ſetting: ſun, threw;/a 
_ glowing light. into the apartment, which 
diſplayed every feature diſtinctly. At the 
moment when Bazilio raiſed his arm to- 


Wards the door of the cloſet, Sabina entered 


the chamber; Madame de Sevrag's ſears 
for the ſafety of her child, drew her from 
her hiding place, and the ene do- 
meſtics * eſeaped. 5 


i 


Madame de nne ** 15 W 
had gazed at each other for ſome time, 
when they were rouſed from their filent 
aſtoniſhment by the preſence of Jaquilina, 
who returned with. a. ſupply of fire-wood 
for the night. © I hope that my ſon did 
not alarm you,” ſaid ſhe, © he only came 
err: | do 
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to bring theſe logs ; the chateau is damp, 
and the nights are chilly cold. 
] have never felt the inconvenience of 
either,” replied Madame de Sevrac. Ja- 
quilina threw the logs upon the hearth, 
and bad es n the en. 


0 All is not right,” faid Madame de | 
Sevrac, Bazilio had no buſineſs here, 
except to rob us of our treaſure.” — 

« Why do you ſuſpect him of ſuch a 
motive? ſaid Sabina, his looks pre- 
judice you againſt him; I have always 
thought him honeſt, though ferocious, 
and I ſhould be ſorry to condemn him be- 
Cauſe his features are diſguſting : I have 
often heard my father ſay that the rude 
children of nature knew no guile; en- 


deavour therefore to believe that pow! are 
miſtaken? ... „ lu e re 


ö £9 T3 I 1 6 ant + 5 
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© -  , © Sohe is at all times,” replied Sabina, 
« his occupation is conſtantly that of cut- 
ting wood in the foreſt; the implement he 
carried was that, which is neceflary for 
his daily labour,” | 


&* Alas! my love,” ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac, you know that the ſcanty ſtore, 
preſerved from the wreck of our once 
ſplendid poſſeſſions, is at this moment 
within the walls of the chateau; you alſo 
remember the words of the Marquis, when 
he took leave of us. I ſolemnly charge 
you to be careful of our little treaſure.” | 
Should the iron box. be ſtolen during his 
abſence, we never can meet him more. 
His fate would be terrible !—We ſhould: 
have no: means of affording him conſo- 
lation.“ 


— 


_ -* Sabina ſhuddered at the thought. After 
repeated conſultations on the ſubject, they 
determined to examine every part of the 
chateau, and to depoſit the iron box in 


| 
| 
| 
| 


> - ———_ 
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ſome niche where curioſity; or ſuſpicion 
could not diſcover it: during that night 
they watched inceſſantly, but no one ap- 
proached their chamber, and at day- break 
they retired to reſt, almoſt inclined to be- 
lieve that they had ſuſpected * 
. 


| Before noon they received a letter from 

the Marquis, informing them that his. 
health and ſpirits were conſiderably im- 
proved by the change of ſcene ſince he 
left the foreſt, and concluding with on 
ae _— words: - 


F 


damen en to guard our 0 
« with a lynx's watchfulneſa: : It is the 
<« laſt. we can command; when that is 
“gone, there is but one event that can 
Y m us from infſamy - 
, X 

12 Le us PIR time,” ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac, as with a trembling hand ſhe cloſed 
* Rich I know: the * of the 
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Marquis, and have often heard him ſay, 
that rather than be obliged to ſtrangers for 
fupport, he would exterminate his race: 
and by one great act of horror. releaſe 
them from the miſery of dependance.“ 
Sabina heard Madame de Sevrac with 
attention; the dreadful purpoſe of her 
father, ſeemed to expreſs itſelf in every word 
ſhe uttered, and a thouſand anticipated 
griefs convinced her that an immediate 
effort ſhould be made. There are many 
rooms in the chateau,” ſaid ſhe; „where 
we can depoſit it with ſafety ; thoſe that 
are wholly neglected will be moſt con- 
venient for our purpoſe : no perſon would 
think of exploring them with the hope of 
Plunder. At all events, we can try the 
experiment; and if no ſecret corner pte- 
ſents itſelf, the labour is trifling in com- 
pariſon with the magnitude of the object. 
Let us, this night, when the family is at 1 
reſt, ſummon reſolution to put our ſcheme | 
in practice. Madame de Sevrac agreed | 
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quitted their chamber in order to find a 
convenient place for the ane _ con- 
ceiling thaw e omen an 


TORT Ie e 

One fide of che great court, which formed 
a conſiderable ſpace in the interior of the 
chateau, was encircled by cloiſters over- 
hung with ivy and wild weeds: a narrow 
flight of mouldering ſteps, led to a gallery, 
on which ſeveral doors opened to a variety 
of apartments. This range of building 
was the firſt ſpot of inveſtigation, becauſe 
it had, till that period, wholly eſcaped 
their curiofity. Intent on the object of 
their taſk, they neither felt the cold night- 


breeze that moaned along the cloiſters: 


nor thought of their anceſtors, whoſe bones 
XZ vere, periſhing in the chapel beneath. 

+ The bat, diſturbed hy their unſeaſonable 
viſit, flitted round their light; but no ob- 
Jet; howeyer new or ſtrange; could divert 
them from their purpoſe. Thus, without 
uttering a ſy llable, they proceeded towards 
the firſt oon on aha gulleryer 1 ir 20d 
„ige! . An 
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An iron ring, which belonged to the 
latch, ruſted by time and the dampneſs 
of the ſituation, chilled Madame de Sev- 
rac's hand as ſhe touched it : ſhe opened 
the door, which creeked on its hinges z 
and then waited a' few minutes to hear 
whether the noiſe had awakened the family; 
all was ſtill; and Rp mn the _ 
ment. 


It was a vaſt and lofty library, thinly 


ſcattered with books, covered with blue 
mould, and ſo diſcoloured by the humidity 
of the place, that their bindings ſcarcely 
diſcovered a legible character. The night 
air poured in between the crevices of 
boards which were nailed before a long 
window in the northern aſpect. They ſhut 
the door with caution, and began to ex- 
amine every corner minutely. On a ſhelf 
near them, ſtood a volume of Arioſto; 
«cat leaſt,” ſaid Sabina, * we have diſ- 
covered a ſource of amuſement, for theſe 


| * will contribute to our few conſo- : 
| lations, 
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lations, and tend, in ſome meaſure, to 
enliven our ſolitude.” She endeavoured 
to remove it, but it was ſo preſſed between 
the ſhelves, that, after many efforts, the 
whole pannel, which was a falſe door, 
ſwung open, and a dark receſs was pre- 
ſented to their view. At this moment the 
hollow ſound of footſteps ſeemed to ad- 
vance along the gallery: they pauſed, they 
liſtened, the noiſe ceaſed, * they ap- 
proached the receſs. 


Before they had time to examine its in- 
terior, they were again ſtartled by a deep 
ſigh, which ſeemed to proceed from ſome 
perſon very near them : they looked round, 
but no door of communication was to be 
ſeen, except that by which they had en- 
tered. The receſs appeared to have heen 
intended for the purpoſe of devotion. It 
was ſecluded and filent 5 and only ad- 
mitted day through a ſmall latticed win- 
dow, near the mob; not _ inches 
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ſquare, and opening on the gallery along 
which ny had * 


fi- 


As the deceaſed Mak had been a 
ert bigot, it inſtantly occurred that 
this was a ſmall chapel, dedicated to his 

_ . faint. It was about ten feet ſquare: from 
the middle of the ceiling a braſs lamp was 
= ſuſpended by a chain ; and in a niche .on 
f one ſide, was placed a crucifix of ebony, 
before which three ſteps covered with ta- 
peſtry, were placed for the attitude of 
divine ſupplication. There was ſome- 
thing ſo awful, and yet ſo tranquil; ſo 
melancholy and yet ſo ſacred, in this little 
4 chapel, that a filence of ſome moments 
followed their entrance. 

29 an lein 15 | I 
Beneath the exucifix,/on minute exami- 
nation, they diſcovered - a. {mall door, 
Which had been nailed up with the moft 2? 
-artful | ingenuity. Madame de Sevrac's } 
eurioſity was ſo ſtrongly awakened, that 
every thadow of fear completely ſubſided : 1 
the almoſt diſpaired of opening this cloſer, | 

when 


yp W 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC. - $53 


when ſhe recollected having ſeen an iron 
bar which ſtood near the window of the 
adjoining library. Sabina haſtened with 


the light to fetch it; Madame de Sevrac 


was no ſooner left in darkneſs and alone, 
than a deep and melancholy voice, pro- 
nounced, ** Seek no farther.” 


When Sabina returned with the iron 
bar, ſhe found her mother pale and trem- 
bling, but unable to reveal the cauſe of 
her ſudden change of countenance. Sa- 
bina, eager in the purſuit of diſcovery, 
placed the bar in the crevice above the 
ſmall door, and by repeated efforts, with 
her utmoſt ſtrength, at laſt forced ĩt open. 


The firſt article, which ſhe drew from 
this ſecret repoſitory, was a book of de- 
votion. She attempted to open the leaves, 
but they were cemented together, by a 
congealed ſubſtance, with which the bind- 
ing was alſo diſcoloured. The ſecond, 
was a ſmall carpet of tapeſtry, ſtained in 

vox. 1 . 
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a ſimilar manner. The third was a po- 
niard, the blade corroded with ruſt, and 
the handle richly ſtudded with gems of 
onyx, inlaid in gold. For the firſt time, 
Madame de Sevrac uttered a groan of hor- 
ror; Sabina haſtily replaced each of the 
articles, and with trembling limbs, roſe to 
quit the chapel; when raiſing her eyes 
towards the latticed window, ſhe beheld a 
human face; pale and hideous ! It frown- 
ed upon her with its brow, while its mouth, 


10 Grinn'd horribly, a ghaſtly ſinile !“ 


They were now nearly over-whelmed 
with terror ! they knew that to return to 
their chamber they muſt paſs along the 
gallery from whence this alarming object 
had preſented itſelf. Once more they 
ventured to raiſe their eyes towards the 
lattice where they had beheld the dread- 
ful viſage, but it was gone 
They felt a deſperate courage at this 
momentary releaſe, and taking their light, 
ruſhed 
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4 and along the gallery. They defcended 
the mouldering ſteps, croſſed the court, 


ing any breathing creature: all the doors 
and windows were till clofed, and no- 
thing except themſelves, was ſtirring 


ſome time; the thin blue air that filled 
che clear expanſe over the foreſt, was 
riehly contraſted by the encreaſing bright- 
neſs which, ſpreading along the eaſt, threw 
I a glowing tint on the ſummits of the diſ- 
tant mountains: the tops of the tall trees 


43 hidden from objects nearer the earth. 
Madame de Sevrac with a figh, cloſed the 
Palauſc at her chamber Naa and retired 


1 ie mental faculties, and ſometimes fink 
"_ into that repoſe, which the moſt 
D2 trifling 


4 buche out of the chapel into the library; 


and flew ro their chamber, without meet- 


4 throughout the chateau- Day had broke 


4 that waved: gently to and fro, were gild- 
Met g e npproachitl en, which was git 


* 


to reſt. 
4 * : IE 4: $51 "#7 *- 7 e599 Y 1 
Deep and repeated afflictions exhauſt 


56 
trifling perplexities will at others ſteal 
from us. There had been periods in the 
life of Madame de Sevrac, when the diſ- 

N appointment of One ſplendid ſcene, or the 
expectation of another would have kept 


her waking. Yet, under all the combin- 
ing circumſtances of fear, ſorrow and alta. 
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niſhment; alatmed by myſterious: events, 


perſecuted by fortune, and menaced by 
poverty, he could fleep-! ſnhe could forget 
herſelf, her griefs, the world and its vi- 

ciſſitudes, and remain during ſix tranquil 
hours, inſenſible to every earthly calamity. 
Yes; while the dangers of fraud, and the 
machinations of. villainy, en vironed the 
Marquis; his wife, His affectionate wife, 
ſlept unconſcious of his peril, or . own 
Jeng forraws! . £1792 25 abt 


1 


e , e de fol of Un 
ing events, that Monſieur Ravillon had 
invited a large aſſembly to his. houſe7 at 
Milan. Men and women of the higheſt 
5 a 1 che Wien cle, It vas 
* * on 


4 
3 
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on this night that the perſon and inte- 
reſting: penſiveneſs of Monſieur de Sevrac, 
made a ſtrong impreſſion on the fancy of a 
young and beautiful Italian girl, the daugh- 
ter of the Count Monteleoni, a Tuſcan 
nobleman: ſhe was lively, faſcinating, and 
accompliſned, with a fortune independent 
of her father. Monſieur Ravillon had long 
been the ſlave of her beauty, but ſtill more 
of her wealth. Her father had given his 
promiſe, and a day was named for their 
marriage. La Signora Paulina, whoſe 


actions were wholly under the dlitectiam 


bf the Count, becauſe ſhe had never:kngwn 
the influence of a more powerful: objectz 
had not oppoſed his commandsu even 
on this. event, the maſt: important and 
intereſting of :henglifel; She donſidered 
Monſieur Ravillon as one, whoſe: fortune 
could procure her every ſplendour ; and 

whote mind or perſon could:never offend, 


both being objects of perfe&-indifferenges © , 


Recently taken from a convent, Where 
ſhe n. Faffed lf ber days from the ear: 
0 1 13 1 lieſt 


public places of entertainment, La Sig- 


Seurac at the houſe of her intended huſ- 
band. She was at firſt ſtruck with the 
311 
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lieſt :igfancy, ſhe ahecheld the more am- 
mated ſcenes of the world, with wild and 
extatic emotions. Admired, followed, and 
conſidered as the molt lovely young vo- 
man in Tuſcany, in every ſociety, at all 


nora e excited n attention. 
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Several weeks had paſſed in a ſeries of 


triumphs, when. Monſieur Ravillon by the 


chance of a gaming table, became the cre- 


ditor of the Count Monteleoni, for the 
ſum of twenty thouſand ſequins: rendered 


deſperate by his ill fortune, he propoſed 
the hard of his daughter againſt double 
the ſum which he had loſt: Monſieur 
| Ravillon was again the winner, and Sig- 
nora Paulina was the:forfeit of es 


indiferetion;” $902. 


5% | 74 8 we 
e an were ſented for- the 
marriage when ſhe met the Marquis de 


4 


4 


* 


graces 
* 
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graces of his perſon, the poliſh of bis 


manners, and the melancholy which caſt 


4 


an intereſting ſenſibility over all his fea- . 


tures. She had been accuſtomed to the vi- 


vacity of the countrymen only; ſhe knew 
that her beauty was irreſiſtible, and ſhe be- 


held their labours to captivate her, as the - 


tyrant does the toils of the ſlave, without 


pity and without remorſe. Such lovers 


had excited her mirth ;. they had ſome- 
times pleaſed by their wit, and flattered by - 


their enthuſiaſm; all that the brilliancy of 
ſplendid life, aided by the factitious 
charms of converſation, from men {chool- 


ed in the myſteries of gallantry could do, 


had been done to obtain her ſmile of ap- 
Probation : but the unaſſuming worth, the 
_ retiring difhdence, the filent eloquence of 
ſtifled ſorrow, the dejected mien and the 
penſive eye of the Marquis de Sevrac, had 
done more; it had awakened the ſigh, it 


had drawn forth the tear of wann 


Wan. 


D 4 Though 


: 
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Though the Marquis was a total ſtran- 
ger to her, till the evening on which ſhe | 
met him at Monſieur Ravillon's, ſhe had 
{ſcarcely converſed with him an hour, be- 


fore ſhe fancied herſelf a new being. 


His evident depreſſion of mind, his ſlow 
and mournful articulation, and his appa- 


rent excellent underſtanding, preſented a 


dangerous contraſt to the empty fli ppancy 


of her former aſſociates. Her eyes fol- 
lowed him inceſſantly; ſhe could liſten to 
no other voice, ſhe could think of no other 
object. She enquired of Monſieur Ravil- 
lon, who he was, and from whence he 
came. He briefly anſwered, that he was 
% a French emigrant, of a noble family.” 
This intelligence only ſerved to ſtrengthen 

ber intereſt in his favour,. and to awaken - 
that pity which is moſt dangerous to the 
heart. Ravillon obſerved her with a 


watchful eye; he frequently addreſſed her; 
her anſwers were vague and laconic. His 
pride and his avarice were touched beyond 


| the powers of concealment : ſhe refuſed to 


dance | 


% * 


= : 
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dance, though dancing was ber favourite 
amyſement. At ſuppeh ſhe» ſat hext to 


the; Marquis; her. converſation. waz ad- 


dreſſed to him only the, mate he, was per- 
plexed by her attentions, the more ſtrong- 


ly did his confuſion work upon the jealouſy 
of Ravillon, He fancied every ibing that 

could agonize a ſuſpicious mind. Every 
ſmile which Signora Paulina beſtowed onde 


Seyrac, ſeemed to beſpeak her falſehood ? 


and every ſigh. which repaid it, e eee 
to convict him of ne 2 v id 
102197 11200 8 x 
The fans ended — the aſſembly dif- 
perſed. Signora Paulina requeſted Mon- 
fieur de Sevrac to conduct her tg her car- 
riage: on his return to the ball zoom, 
Ravillon's eyes were inſtantly fixed on 
him. He had, paſſed the Marquis and 
La Signora on the ſtairs, and, pretending 
to talk with one of the party, then leaving 
the aſſembly, had overheard her, earneſtiy 
enquiring, how long he meant to FRO 


at Milan. 


I Fo 5 5 | o 
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Only a few days,” repliedd Monſieur 
& Sevtae, 1 ſhall' not however relig. 
quiſh the hope ef being preſent, at vet 
B+; W mito; e 


pf 7% 


e es r icing 


Never“ voptica Shes Pho, 
1 Linear that I never will give my hand 
te füch a being.“ It was this ſolemn 
aſſtrãnce that agitated the mind of Ravil- 
lon; and Hxed its hatred againſt che Mar- 
quis, which was Confiderably augmented 
by a viſit on the following morning from 


the uk Monteleoni. 
id, 285 Das baba 15qqut e 


et T den vane, „id he, to * 
debt ef Honovr; er to give you your ˙ 
| enge In any way that you ſhall name. 
My 4aughter's fired determination not to 
beeome your wife, obliges me to bee. 


1 


"Fi pleit?:> She has taken d ſelemm oath-' tb 


Pas tlie remainder of herdays in a convert, 


if mee is prelleck any farther « on a andes W. 
Inimica}-to/her epa 307 Sine 


ti} 12 
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„ Tis well!“ replied Monſieur Ravil- 
jon, © a lady's vow twice n n 
not "OY broken, 


Twice repeated !” ſaid the Count 
with aſtoniſhment, I thought the reſo- 
Jation ſudden; for till laſt night, the 
never evinced her- Fon of ne 

union.” | 


% Jes, yes, anſwered Monteur Ra- 
Alon, endeavouring to ſmother his in- 
dignation, © it was laſt night that 1 firſt 
heard her make the vow; did ſhe not con- 
deſcend to aſſign 1. caule Ss der re- 
fuſal BE ante 


-i| 6:4: ein Gor dsbeiee you,” ſaid the 
Count Monteleoni, ** ſhe avows a paſſion 
for another object, to whom ſhe will. give 


her hand, or devote her 25 to & life of | 
x | | 27 3 | 


er Then ſhe” will freeze into apathy | 
linger in torturing penance, and ſoil her 


* . S | 2m 5 


— — 
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beauty with unavailing tears,” . 
Ravillon ; “ for, thank Heaven! de Seve. 


rac is ene married. N 


_ De Sevrac !” repeated the Count; 
* the Marquis de Sevrac ?” Has he in- 


| ſalted the honour of my family, by at- 


tempting. to violate the purity of my 
daughter 1 


Even ſo!” ſaid. Ravillon, © I/heard 
him, laſt night, extort the vow, which 
ſhe repeated to you ſo ſolemnly. This 


is my reward, for countenancing an exiled 


beggar, a mean hypocritical and deſpi- 
cable outcaſt; but let him tremble at my 
xeſentment; let him remember that the 
roof which ſhelters him is mine; that he 


ould periſh, were it not for my humanity; 


and, that when I baniſh him from his aſy- 
Jum, he will know the miſeries, which are 
the refult of folly and IN” 1077 


* 1 (Is he not your | near relation 2 ” ſaid | 


the Count... a: 23 


* N. 1 3 


„ ” = 
* 
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ce T once acknouledand bim as ſuch,“ 

anſwered Ravillon, but, from this hour, 
the miſcreant ſhall aſk from ſtrangers that 
bounty, for which he has treated me ſo 
baſely. He ſhall feed upon his titles, and 
bear about him all the miſern. that ende 
his fallen nobility.” 


8 
„ 


The Marquis, who was writing im an 
adjoining room, overheard the conyerſa- 
tion; and unable any longer to command 
his reſentment, ruſhed in; the cowardly 
ſoul of Ravillon ſhrunk. at the | fight; of 

him, whoſe name, when abſent, had been 
the theme of his undaunted calumny. De 
Sevrac, with a calm and dignified. con- 
tempt, advanced towards him; „ ſhall 
expect you to-morrow, at day · break, in 
the foreſt near the chateau of Montnoir; 
ſee that you fail not,“ ſaid the n 
mn ipftantly quitted * apartment. 


83 to his: 5 g Milan, he un- 
_ his ſituation to the Count. His 
nr expla, 
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explanation was that of à candid and noble 
mind, and his reward, was the moſt un- 
bounded confidence. Monfieur de Sevrac; 
in the evening, proceeded to the chateau; 
and the Count Monteleoni, with his daugh- 
der, early the next el fer out for 
Tuſcany. tes | 


. 


— —ÄU—ñ̃— 
* e 
* 


*': Mite de Sevrse and Sabise role late, 
| "i ths firſt ſubject of their converſation 
us che events of the preceding night. 
It is a ſtrange contradiction in the human 
mind, that it often evinces pleaſure 2 
patiating on paſt ſcenes, which, at 
moment when they were preſent, — 
the moſt painful and horrible ſenſations. 
Madame de Sevrac could think of nothing 
but the povierd, and the dreadful counte- 
nande which the had ſeen at the chapel 
«window : Sabina was <qually' inclined to 
the weakneſs of foperſtirion;' and readily 
believed, that the phantom, which ap- 
Peared to her and her mother, was that of 


Wn * had been murdered by 
e the | 


— 


— w p 
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the poniard. Day made chem valiant 
but ben che evening returtzed, the wateh- 
ful eye, the frequent pauſe, the ſudden 
ſtart, and heir great cautlon never to ſe- 
parate, declared how much their minds 
were impreſſed! by der v ad ven- 
ture 175997 & \ r 6 bas} 


* 

. = | * . 
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95 1e ben been ths deim of the isse 
during his abſence, daily to write a Hine 
of emembranee to his family; but the 
Jaſt twenty four hours had been rendered 

doubly tedious, ' by an vnuſual ſilenee. 
Nevet did Madame de Sevtat ſtand ſo 
much in need of-conſolation, never did the 
minutes ſeem to creep fo tardily on, ot the 
chateau appear ſo compleatly deſolate, as 
at this painful interval of anxiety. A 


thouſand apprehenſions crowded oH her . | 


wind; ſhe had rice wülked with "te 
Abbe Le Blanc te a ſmall cottage half an 


league diſtant, on the ſkirts of a foreſt, 


where all letters directed to the chaten 


were left by the courier.” Evening ad. | 


be... <8 r 


„ 
I, Em 


vanced 
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_ wanced. rapidly; the  fim had ſet, and 
the riſing vapours of twilight began to 
ſpread along the foreſt ; Madame de Sev- 
rc would have given half her remaining 
days, to have protracted the approach of 
night, another hour. She dreaded to of- 
fend the Marquis by a peeviſn i impatience, 
which made her reſiſt Sabina's entreaties 
20 ſet out for Milan. They continued to 
wander; about the avenues near the cha- 
teau: twilight cloſed, and no letter arrived. 
% What a night ſhall I paſs!” ſaid Ma- 
| dame de. Sevrac, as ſhe approached the 
outward gates. Sabina raiſed her eyes to- 
Wards Heaven, and a deep gh was her 
0 eee. 25 67's | 
$4 on is FAST 1 were overtaken 
by Bazilio; he had been cutting wood. 
He paſſed them with a diſcontented mur- 
mur and Sabina's ear diſtinctly caught 
the word: maledetia. They wiſhed him a 
good night: he * no reply, but en- 
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Pang 
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Before Madame de Sevrac and Sabina 
had entirely loft fight of Bazilio, they 
were conſoled by the benign and open 
countenance of the venerable ' Abbe. » He | 


had been, for the third time to enquire - 


after leters from the Marquis, and his de- 
jected manner beſpoke his unſucceſs- 
ful errand. © Another courier will paſs 
before midnight,” ſaid he, and I will go 
again ; the weather is fine, and the walk 
will be a pleaſant one.” The eager 
alacrity with which he ſpoke, and the ob- 
ject of his expedition, united to endeat 
him more than ever to his Jorloen.'s com- 
panions. Os 


Ja As the clock in the corner tower truck s 


eleven, the Abbe Le Blanc paſſed over the .. 


draw-bridge. The moon ſhone clear, and 
the chateau was whitened with its filvery 
light, The foreſt was ſhadowed by em- 
bowering trees, except here and there, 
where the interſecting viſtas croſſed eck 
other, and admitted the pale rays which 
SES 1: det i in 


ns. 
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fell vertically on che path beneath, A fa- 
vourite ſpaniel belonging to the Marquis, 
eicher walked by his fide, or, after pacing 
forward, ſtopped at ſome angle in the road, 
as if to aſſure him that he might advance 
Vith ſafety, Often did the faithful ani. 
mal ſpring from the ground playfully, and, 
by his inſtinctive attachment beguile the 
ſolitude of its gloom, and the night air of 
Its coldneſs: for the Abbe, engaged by 
the ſportive tricks of his- companion, fre- 
quently quickened his pace, and ſome- 
times ran forward, till exerciſe warmed his 


blood. and gave new Grength to his exer- 


Lions. ne 


At length he reached the cottage: he 
was anſwered from the window, that the 
Fourier. had paſſed, but had left no letters 
or the chateau. The Abbe ſighed, ex- 
claimed ** paſtence “ and turned his foot- 
Hops * 8 29750 the foreſt, | 
TI: 

Madame 45 Sevra and Sabina. were 
Aiting with impatience, their candle 
quiver- 


ave DE sgvale. . 


wetveiltic in the ſocket, and "their eyes 
humid with tears, when they heard the 
chains of the draw- ridge rattle as it was 
let down. He is returned!“ faid Ma- 


dame de Sevrac, Heaven grant that he 


may bring news" ftom Hubert.“ She had 
fearcely uttered” theſe words, when thie 
Abbt Le Blanc ruſhed in, ee. en c 
veted e blood. 2 8 


Madame * Sera ſricked— 


in the agony of horror; and inſtantly 
our ſenſeleſs on n the 1 Tok 


Xe Te refbri the alen 1 vil 
Bieta to death, ” faid-the Abbe, With a 


faultering voice, and inſtantly darted out 
of the foom. Madame de Sevrac, after 
conſigning her daughter to the care of. 


Jaquilina, flew to the draw-bridge ; me 


had juſt paſſed the outward. gate beyond 
"We moat, hen he heard a long and 
agonized 


„ Does thy father live," ered Sabi 


- 
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agonized groan; ſhe topped and liſtened; 
a. ſecond, deeper than the firſt, marked 
the ſpot from whence it proceeded. She 
had not reſolution to advance a ſtep, but 
was leaning powerleſs againſt the rampart, 
when the Abbe Le Blanc and Bazilio came 
running towards her: encouraged by their 
Preſence, ſhe collected her ſcattered ſpirits, 
and, in a few moments proceeded with 
them towards a gloomy part of the foreſt. 


The groans became more frequent, but 
more faint; Bazilio carried a lantern, the 
moon being by. this time eatirely ob- 
| cured ; they entered a winding narrow 
path, and directed by the voice ſoon 
reached the, ſpot, here the object, from 
hom it proceeded lay on the turf, in 
4 extreme agony, Juſt as they. approached 
.him, Bazilio, by. falling over the root of 
4 withered tree, overſet his lantern; and 
extinguiſhed the light. The groans ceaſed, 
;but Madame de Seyrac, who had caught 
1 re of the body, e el or 
3 Anden ö the | 
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the ground and ſnatching it to her arms, 
exclaimed, * He is dead! he an no 
longer.” 

nl t East: HG A uat $4) Fling? 
| The Abbe LeBlanc aſſiſted her to raiſe the 
body; the blood which poured copiouſly 
from its wounds, wetted the arm of Ma- 
dame de Sevrac. They ſupported him by 
ſitting on the turf; he had fainted, hut in 
a few minutes returning reſpiration con- 
vinced them that he was ſtill living. Ma- 
dame de Sevrac frequently addreſſed him, 
but he was too much exhauſted by the 
effuſion of blood, to anſwer her. They 
raiſed him on his feet, and with caution 
led him towards the ' draw-bridge. The 
only ray that directed their ſteps, was that 
of a glimmering taper in one of the win- 


dous of the chateau, and by the time that 


they entered the gates; the grey morning 


| * een to gleam over e Kies 
+» We > tal 1 1 ino * AI. 2 
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0 Sure the foul fogs that hang i in * clouds 
1 Oor yonder mont, infethsinoping air, 
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Ti 1 rH 4 3 
felt, on knowing that the wounded travel - 
ler was not the Marquis, inſtantly commu?» 
| nicated itſclf to Sabina and the Abbe Le 
Blane; by their united aſſiduities, the ſtran- 
ger in a ſhort time, recovered the power 
of ſpeech 3 His wounds; for he had received 
- ſeveral, were carefully bound up, and the 

effuſion of blood being ſtopped, he began 
to converſe articulately, and to thank Ma- 
: dame de Sevrac for her kindneſs and hoſ- 
picality... On her ſpeaking to Sabina, in 
Engliſh, as Jaquilina led her out of the 
faloon, ſhe was aſtoniſhed at being ad. 


dreſſed in the ſame language by Mr. St. 
Cane; 2 


"© EXE.) 
, , 
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Clait: che great alarm which the Whole 
family had experienced, had hitherto pte. 

vented every enquity imo the particulars 
of the outrage 3 Which were HOW s, 
by _ Rranget. 97 08 


7 Ambay- the Intrieuts' mares or the 
foreſt, ” faid he, © the poſtillion who drove 
me loſt his way; I found that he had 
quitted the main road; and by the vio» 
tent motion of the carriage, I knew'that 
he was advancing on ground, which could 
not poſſibly be a beater track. Perceivs 
ing a light, which gleamed from a win. 
dow at no great diſtance, I topped ty 
guide, and quitted my chaiſe, ia the hope 
of reaching ſome houſe on foot, where 1 
might enquire the road by which I could 
proceed with ſafety. I had ſcarcely ad- 
vanced three paces, when a ruffian darted 
from behind a clump of trees, and in- 
ſtantly wounded me. The weapon which 
ſeemed to be a poniard, did not diſ- 
able me from making ſome reſiſtance ; but 

on 
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on finding me unarmed, he repeated nis 
blow ſeveral times; in the conteſt I fell; 


and for a time, entirely ſtunned me. Yet 
I perfectly recollect, that the aſſaſſin, as 
he gave his laſt wound, exclaimed, Re- 
ceive thy death from the el de Sev- 


rac.” 


Madame de Sevrac was ſtruck dumb 
with horror! the venerable Abbe claſping 


his hands in an agony of deſpair, uttered 


the moſt frantic ſorrow, while Bazilio, 


with a malignant - ſatisfaction, ſmiled at 
the miſeries he anticipated, and leaving 


| wk room abruptly, muttered * De Sev- 


aſeſmo, e 2595 tu non mi fear. 


5 


FJ 2 


2 20 4 w 5 44S > | " . 
The manner and voice of Bazilio, 
kuck new terrors into che mind ring * 


— 


De Sema, alin pave a care hoo heit not "x 


eri IS , 
ap * « ” " < - . 0 — ti « 87 % 
| - = 434%? * 248 8 : 
* | me 
1 5 . ” 


 AURERT DE SEVRAC. 7 


dame de Sevrac. She ſtood for a moment 
like the image of deſpair, and then thtec 


herſelf on her knees before the ſtranget. It 
was ſome minutes before ſhe could articu- 


late a ſyllable; but her ſtruggling heart at 


laſt recovered its ſtrength, and the lan- 
guage of nature ruſned from it to the 
tongue; Did he OT ?“ was her firſt 


queſtion, 


. He did,” anſwered St. Clair. « but 1 
ſhould know the villain's voice in any part 


of the world ; and he ſhall be JOEY to 


puniſhment. 4 


Oh! do not ſay ſo,” cried Madame 
de Sevrac, claſping his hand and cover- 
ing it with a torrent of tears; He is not 
a villain; he is an unfortunate exile, a 
_ wretched wanderer, driven by ſome per- 
ſecuting fiend to this laſt act of deſpera- 


tion! He is no practiſed murderer; born 


nobly, and as nobly educated, nothing but 
the loſs of reaſon could have made him 
criminal, Promiſe, Oh! promiſe never to 


* 
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moleſt him.“ Her tears, her agony over- 
powered her, and ſhe fell at the feet of St. 
Clair incapable of proceeding. 


6c Madam,” ſaid he, bewildered with 
aſtoniſhment, % confider for whom you 
are pleading; for an aſſaſſin: a midnight 
plunderer.” | 


&« Alas! I am pleading for a darling 
| huſband!” replied Madame de Sevrac, 
ſtarting up wildly : © for one, on whom 
my ſoul doats, though baniſhed from his 
country, driyen to deſpair, and ſtigmatiz- 
ed with murder ! Compaſſionate his child, 
his unoffending offspring. —ſhe is not 
guilty, yet ſhe will periſh with her fa- 


ther. Ki 


St. Clair, touched to the heart by what 
he heard, raiſed Madame de Sevrac from 
the ground. 40 Your huſband's life 1s 
ſafe Madam,” faid he: „ I will quit the 
chateau in a few hours, leſt. » i ſhould 

. be 
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be compelled: to give evidence againſt 
him. Suffer one of your ſervants to ſeek 
after my carriage, which is probably at 
the next poſt-houſe, and to deſire that 
it may be at the gates as ſoon as poſſible; 
my ſervant who had been ſent on to order 
horſes, when the diſaſter ener 18 n 

15. | 

& May I believe that you will "Ie 
him?” ſaid Madame de GE 


1 Depend upon my abend promiſe," 
anſwered St Clair. She threw her arms: 
about his neck in an extacy of gratitude, 
while a tear that did not diſgrace his man- 
hood, fell on her cheek. He again con- 
jured her to be confident in his honour, 
and requeſted permiſſion. to repoſe himſelf 
for an hour, previous: to his departure, 
He. walked feebly towards Madame de 
Sevrac's chamber, which, being the only 
one well aired in the chateau, ſhe had or- 
dered to be prepared for his reception. 

E 2 bins 
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Kn was fortunately abſent, when St 
Clair unravelled the dreadful ſecret: the 


tender affection which ſhe bore towards 


her father, prevented Madame de Sevrac's 
revealing it; and as ſhe believed that 
Bazilio did not clearly comprehend the 
language in which it was told, ſhe hoped 
that it would never tranſpire. The ſun 
roſe while Madame de Sevrac waited for 
St. Clair's awaking; Bazilio had been 
diſpatched ſome time for the carriage, and 
had found it, with the ſervant on the 
ſkirts 17 the ut. | 


Before Bazilio's return, St Chir had 
quitted the chateau; Madame de Sevrac 
attended him to the outward gate; as he 
ſtepped into his carriage ſhe again whiſ- 


pered, © remember ;” he affured her of 


his ſecreſy, and alſo promiſed that he 
would proceed on his route without delay, 
and would ſuffer his ſervant to dreſs his 
wounds till he could employ a ſurgeon at 
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ſuch a diſtance as would prevent ney 
ſhadow of 3 


A portion of the load, a weighty portion 
was removed from Madame de Sevrac's 
mind, by the departure of St. Clair; but 
the fate of the Marquis was ſtill uncertain. 
The fears that he had been apprehended, 
that his conſcience had urged him to a 
confeſſion of the crime, or induced him to 
fly from the horrors of detection, crowded 
ſucceſſively on her brain, and agonized it 
almoſt to frenzy. As ſoon as St. Clair's 
carriage turned the corner at the end of 
the avenue, Madame de Sevrac haſtened 
to her chamber, The firſt object ſne 
beheld, was the iron box, which con- 
tained the precious charge of the un- 
happy Marquis. Her tears flowed abun- 
dantly: her grief was augmented by the 
recollection of his ſolemn injunRtions 
when laſt they parted. © Pernicious 
gold!“ ſaid ſhe, „thou haſt driven my 
ub to this deed of deſperation; thou 

| E 3 __ ha! 
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haſt ſtained that. name with blood, which, 
till now, was ſpotleſs as the ſnow upon the 
mountain.” 


She was roufed from her melancholy re- 
verie, by the ſound of horſes trampling. 
cover the draw-bridge: ſhe flew to the 
window, her heart bounded: with a mix- 
ture of hope and fear; it was the Mar- 
quis. He entered the chateau with the 
utmoſt compoſure ; his air was unembar. 
raſſed, and his countenance ſmiling, Ma- 
dame de Sevrac haſtened to meet him; 
'Bazilio held his horſe while he diſmounted; 
in his hand he carried a muſguctonk which 
-was covered with blood ; he inſtantly pro- 
ceeded to a lower apartment which opened 
ro the court, where he had ſcarcely em- 
braced his trembling wife, when four 
armed men ruſhed in, and ſeizing the 

Marquis, commanded him to ſurrender. 


rs © 


The conſternation which this event oc- 
caſioned, prevented his making any reply, 
24 one 
Blunderbuſs. 
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one of the men ſecured the muſqueton, 
another ſearched the priſoner, and found 
upon him a brace of piſtols. He was in · 
ſtantly bound with cords, hurried acroſs 
the court, over the draw- bridge, and into 
a carriage which waited at the outward 
gate. In vain did he attempt to expoſtu- 
late, he was commanded to reſerve his 
defence for that awful moment, when he 
would moſt ſtand in need of it. The 
ſhrieks, the prayers, the tears of Madame 
de Sevrac, availed but little: as the officers 
of juſtice dragged her huſband from her 
weak grafp, one of them, on obſerving 
blood on her arm, made her alſo a priſoner; 
* Jet us ſecure her,” ſaid he, * there is no 
doubt but ſhe is an accomplice.?” - | 


As ſoon as-one of them had faſtened; her 
with cords, the other proceeded with Ba- 
zilio to ſearch every apartment in the cha- 
teau. In Madame de Sevrac's chamber, 

they found a handkerchief and neckcloth, 
both ſtained with blood; their next prize 
oh | = WR was 


| 
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Was the little iron box, which contained all. 


the treaſure of the unfortunate Marquis. 
They then requeſted that Pazilig would 
lead them through all the apartments of 


the chateau; when they came to the lib. 


rary they found the pannelled door open, 
and the bar on the floor. The ſecret 


cloſet was examined, and the poniard 


drawn forth, the dim light prevented their 
ſecing the ſtate of the book, or of the 
tapeſtry ; curioſity was gratified to what 
they deemed conviction ; they haſtily 
packed the ſeveral proofs in a trunk, and 


immediately returned to Madame de Sev- 


rac. She was now informed that they were 


bound by the laws of the country to con- 


vey her to a place of ſecurity: her ſpeech 
was interdicted; ſhe attempted, in vain» 
to extenuate her huſband's crime; a ſe- 
cond carriage waited, and ſhe was led to- 
wards it, that in which the Marquis was a 


priſoner was till at the gate; Sabina ac- 


companied Madame de Sevrac, who was 
alſo guarded by two ſtern and unrelenting a 


ruffians. | 2 
| When 5 
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When Madame de Sevrac was placed in 
the carriage ſhe earneſtly entreated that the 
Abbe LeBlanc might be permittedto attend 


her. The officers of juſtice conceiving 


that he might throw a .new light on the 
affair, conſented to her ſolicitations. Every 
apartment- in the chateau was ſearched, 
but in vain ; he was no where to be found; 
he had not been ſeen ſince the dreadful 
event was revealed by Mr. St. Clair. 
His abſence at ſuch a moment greatly 
augmented Madame de Sevrac's affliction z 
for, as he had a kind and feeling heart, 
and was zealouſly attached to the Marquis 
and his family, ſhe hoped he might 
prove a powerful advocate, whenever they 
5 1 88 before a tribunal of Juſtice. | 


The carriages, in traverſing the foreſt 
only a ſhort diſtanee from the chateau, 
had to paſs near the quarter where Mr. 
St, Clair, was wounded. F rom the draw- 
bridge to the fatal place, many marks of 
| = were viſible ; but when they came to 
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the exact ſpot, where the turf was yet 
crimſon with congealed gore, Madame de 
Sevrac could not ſuppreſs a groan of hor- 
ror: ſhe looked wildly towards it, and her 
whole frame was convulſed with agony. 
Her guards, whoſe eyes were long. prac- 
tiſed in the taſk of watching, obſerved her 
agitation, which they conſidered as an ad- 
ditional proof of her being an accomplice 
in her huſband's crime. 
On the day of their melancholy journey,. 
nature, as if ſhe delighted in mocking the 
ſorrows of her children, ſeemed to diſplay 
her charms with oftentatious ſplendour. 
The ſun, which till the. evening, had 
flamed over. an unclouded ſky, then 
| ſhed a blunted luſtre through the thick 
' ſhades of oak and alder which clothed 


. the country, They proceeded. for ſome 


miles in that ſort of twilight gloom 
which was congenial to their feelings: Sa- 
bina was uniformly ſilent, pale, deſpond- 
Ing) © and A broken: her mind, wholly 
T occupied 
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87 
occupied by a mournful train of ideas, was 
wholly inattentive to the diverſity of ſur- 
rounding objects; till ſhe, was awakened 
from her ſtupor, by the buzzing of the 
throngs, which curioſity had drawn to- 
_ gether in every village through which they 
paſſed as they approached Milan. 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 


The carriage, with the Marquis and his 
two attendants, was only a few paces be- 
fore that which conveyed Madame deSevy- _ 
rac and her daughter. The idea of their 
crime. rouſed the indignation of the peas 
ſantry, and their ears were at times 
ſaluted with execrations from the unfeel- 
ing, and. fighs of pity from the benevo- 
lent. Some were ſceptical as to the juſtice 


of their accuſation ; and others ſwayed by © | 


vulgar prejudice, attributed to the wretched 
family, all the attrocities which have ſtig 
e — of their countrymen. x 
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On ſtopping at the gate, Madame de Ser- 
rac ſuffered the agony of ſeeing the Mar- 
quis firſt led from his carriage, and cloſely 
guarded: a lamp, which hung over the 
entrance, preſented him to her view, as 
he aſcended the ſteps with a firm and un- 
daunted mien. The ſecond carriage ad- 
vanced, as the firſt drew from the door ; 
all the horrors of a priſon, all the miſeries 
and diſgrace that threatened Madame de 
Seyrac at that moment yielded to the 
confoling thought that ſhe ſhould again be- 
hold and converſe with her huſband. The 
light of the lamp fell upon her face, which 
was animated with a faint ſmile as ſhe 
uttered, '**we ſhall fee him Sabina; thank 
Heaven! we ſhall ſee him once more.” 


The Marquis was inftantly hurried to his 
dungeon, and Madame de Sevrac, to one 
adjoining. Sabina was conducted to an 


apartment, a degree leſs gloomy in point 
of ſituation, but rendered doubly horrible, 


dy the cruel ſeparation which this ſeeming 
indul- 
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indulgence occaſioned. She was lodged in 
the higheſt tory of a lofty tower, which 
had two fmall grated windows, one com- 
manding an extenfive view of Loinbardy ; 
and the other overlooking the interior of 
the priſon. One chair and a miferable 

bed, adorned this | dreary apartment; 

the door of which was ſtrongly bolted, and 
ſeldom opened, a ſmall ſquare grating in 
the center pannel being made for the con- 
venience of conveying either food, or ſack 
communications, as the jailor deemed 'F. 

ſafe to allow her. F280 


| When Madame de Sevrac bund chat all 
intercourſe between the Marquis and his 
family was prohibited, her anguiſh was 
complete. To have attended him; to have 
conſoled him with her affection; to have 
lulled hrs mind, or fortified it with pa- 
tience; to have watched his fhort and 
broken flumbers, would have been her 
only employment: but even this melan- 
choly taſk was now denied her, On en- 

"VR tering 


| 
| 
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dieath- like ſilence followed. 
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= tering her dark damp dungeon the firſt 


found ſhe heard, was the clinking of the 


chains at that moment placed upon the 


perſon of her huſband! She liſtened ; 
ſhe ſcarcely breathed; ſhe was not con- 
ſcious, that at the ſame moment. her own 
hands were fettered, or herſelf conſigned. 


- to total darkneſs. | 


"the ſeated herſelf on her mattreſs near 
the wall, down which unwholſome vapours 


rolled in ſucceſſive ſtreams, and placed 


her ear cloſe to the flinty partition which 


ſeparated her from her Marquis. The 


jailors were ſome time in performing their 


dreadful taſk, which, by de Sevrac's 
throwing himſelf on the ground, ſhe 
knew, was at length completed. His 


guards then unlocked the door of the dun- 


geon, and ſhe heard the Marquis ſay, in a 


diſtinct and ſteady tone, © See that you 
treat my wife and daughter mercifully.“ 
He received no anſwer: the door was 


locked and triple bolted, and inſtantly 0 


Madame 


Madame de Sevrac paſſed the nadie 
- the night.in liſtening to catch the ſound” 
of her huſband's voice. Sometimes. the 
rattling of his chains, as he: turned upon his 
ſtraw bed, at others. the broken ſigh, or 
long deep groan, wrung her heart with 
unutterable torture. She often thought of. 
making him ſenſible that ſhe. was the ten- 
nant. of his neighbouring dungeon; but 
ſhe felt that the knowledge of her ſuffer. 
ings would only augment thoſe of the 
Marquis, while ſhe was incapable of afford- 
ing him the ſmalleſt conſolation. To 
hear the tone of his voice, to number his 
ſighs,. or to hope, by his filence, that he 
had ſunk into refreſhing ſlumber, now 
compriſed the whole ſum of Madame de 
Sevrac's gratifications ; 5, and ſhe ſometimes 
even thought, that had Sabina been the 
companion of her ſolitude, ſhe could have 
borne the horrors. of her fate, not only with. 
fortitude, but with Wen. 
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Morning 
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Morning came, but ne was no longer 
9 255 of its return, either by the ſongs 


5 of the birds, or the brightneſs of the ho- 


rizon. She beheld none of thoſe beauties 
which nature had exhibited from the 
Chateau of Montnoir. | 5 


e duty i that it was 96; tothe 
deep ſound of the prifon bell, whoſe lin- 
gering vibration echoed through the ſub. 
tetraneous abodes of the guilty and the 
unfortunate. Two hours had elapſed, and 

a continual filence in the adjoining dun- 
geon, began to excite the ſtrongeſt emo- 
tion of terror in the mind of Madame de 
Sevrac : the dreadful idea that the Marquis 
was no longer living, now filled her heart 
with agonizing afflition ; ſhe was per- 
plexed in the extreme; not daring to utter 
der complaints, leſt her fears ſhould be 
groundleſs, and ſhe ſhould awaken the ſuf- 
ferer from that ſleep, which could alone 
ſuſtain his ſtrength under the preſſure of 
His misfortunes, She was relieved from 
—— 
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n deſpair by oy deep groan 
from the Marquis, which, in any other 
ſituation, would have wrung her heart to 
its innermoſt receſſes. © Thank Heaven 
| he ſtill breathes ;” ſaid Madame de Sev» 
Tac in a whiſpering voice, while a torrent 
of tears gave a momentary relief to her 


ſufferings. | 


As it was midnight when ſhe arrived 
at the priſon, ſhe was not without hope, 
that the dawn would preſent ſome gleam 
of light co her ſolitary dungeon ; and her 
diſappointment at hearing the clock ſtrike 
the morning hours, while ſhe till obſerved 
the ſame blank ſcene of chearleſs obli- 
vion, was at once terrible and diſtracting. 
The rigour with which both the Marquis 
and herſelf were treated, left not a doubt 
in her mind, that St. Clair had died of 
his wounds, and, previous to his diffolu+ 
tion had violated his promiſe of ſecrecy, 
the nature of the crime ſhe knew to be 


n as would not admit of palliation; ſhe 
| anticipated 
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anticipated the dreadful fate which awaited 
the Marquis, and having determined to 
_ periſh with him, ' endeavoured to prepare 
her mind for the worſt that could hap- 
pen. ME: a | 


At eight o'clock the jailor opened the 
door of her cell ; he brought the ſcanty 
portion of ſuſtenance, which is allotted for 
the faint- and woe-worn criminal; and 
which the rigour of the law; deems ſuf- 
ficient, to ſtrengthen the body and invigo- 
rate the mind, either to endure the miſ- 
chiefs of a long and painful captivity, or 
to meet with fortitude, the terrible termi- 
nation of all e pans. of 


The e fight of any living object, and the 
feeble glimpſe of day which entered at a 
grated window in a long paſſage leading to 
her dungeon, for a moment ſeemed to 
chear her ſpirits; the jailor took her hand 
and led her forth to a ſmall ſquare open 
end encompaſſed with lofty walls, and 
— 0 trebly 
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trebly ſecured with pointed ſpikes plac- 
ed in all directions. As ſoon as ſhe 
came into the broad day light, the 
change of atmoſphere was ſo powerful that 
her limbs failed to ſupport oſs and ſhe fell 
into the arms of the jailor. Madam,” 
ſaid he, „be comforted: you are con- 
ducted hither, in order that you may 
breathe a purer air, and acquire that 
ſtrength of body which can alone ſuſtain 
your: fortitude of mind. The rules of the 
pri ſon allow ou only ten minutes; but 1 
will venture to double that time, if u 


* 4 ge 1 by the eh | 


27 Will 0 allow the Manon the Gow | 


indulgence ?” cried Manna de Sevnes 
| G9 
e I am forbid to anſwer any queſtions;ꝰ 
faidthe jailor, © ours is a cruel office, and 
J am already weary of it.“ There was 
ſomething compaſſionating in the counte- 
Mane and voice of the young man; that 
| fixed 


96 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. | 


fixed the attention of Madame de Seyrac ; 
ſhe ſtill leant upon his ſhoulder, he trem- 
bled, and looked ſorrowful; he turned 
from her to conceal his emotions, but ſhe 
ſtill watched him with a ſearching eye: 
* Oh1 you are a gentle ſpirit,” ſaid ſhe, 
<-ſent to recall me from the abyſs of 
"miſery l I read in your countenance the 
Pity of an angel!” She could not proceed, 
her eyes cloſed, a death-like paleneſs over- 
ſpread her features, and ſhe ſeemed to 
| - loſe the power of recollection. He con- 
2 veyed her inſtantly to her cell, ſhe ſunk to 
the ground, and he haſtened to fetch a 
lamp, dieading a ſevere reprimand for 
having exceeded the time * for * 
morning refreſhment. 


| In a few minutes ſhe began to recover: 
the young jailor whoſe name was Juſtin 
Latour, knelt by her fide and ſupported 
her : the inſtant ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe 
| - eeallecied her vicinity to the cell of the 
1 Morgue, and conjured her guard to ren 
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ſo how 1 as not to "ym him cquaimed mow 
Her" 1 ; = - 8 0 


" This Maiguis: is- led forth for „ lrg” 
ſaid Latour, a ſudden impulſe of affection 
ruſhed through the heart of Madame de 
Sevrac; and made her deſperate, ſhe ſprang 
from the ground and ruſhed towards the 
door; exclaiming, for one moment, only 
for one moment let me behold him. La- 
tour gently drew her back, and entreated 
her to relinquiſh ſo raſh an attempt. She 
inſtantly heard the elinking of chains in 
the dark paſſage, and immediately after 
the. door of the adjoining roy mt W 
Cloſed, and bolted. 


be no — Latour to feces 155 
how the keeper of the priſon had diſpoſed 
of her daughter, and whether ſhe was 
ſafe? He aſſüred her that ſhe was; und 
conjured her to be convinced that he 
would do every thing in his power to leſſen 
oy” Re of her confinement: | En- 


couraged 
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5 couraged by his gentleneſs and compla- 


cency, ſhe ventured to encroach ſtill far- 
ther on his kindneſs : ſhe obſerved that he 
had none of thoſe characteriſtics, which are 
generally viſible in men, who chuſe the 
dreadful trade of torturing their fellow 
creatures ; and was not without hopes that 
he would prove a valuable friend, as far as 
his -humanity could be * e 


| ee his 1 EIN 


She r to pots a. 2 — 101. 


Ae night when the priſon ſhould; be 


ſtill, he ſhould conduct Sabina to her cell, 


chat ſhe might once more embrace her, 
and enjoy the felicity of a few moments 
converſation. Latour heſitated; the plead- 


ings of à fond parent languiſhing for the 
fight of a darling child. powerfully touched 
his heart; but che danger of ſuch an en- 
terprize checked the ardour of his zeal, 
and he had not reſolution either to comply 

or to refuſe. To have propoſed an inter- 
view wh the Marquis would have been 
boned) | uſeleſs, | 
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uſeleſs, becauſe the key of his dungeon 
was not kept by Latour: but as a viſit from 
Sabina was more practicable, ſhe did not 
ceaſe to urge it, till Juſtin penetrated by 
her ſighs and tears, endeavoured to tear 
himſelf from her. In vain did he attempt 
to eſcape ; the feelings of humanity ſtrug - 
gled at his heart, and while they melted - 
it to tenderneſs, they enfeebled his whole 
frame. Weak as Madame de Seyrac Was, 
ſhe ſtill held him; ſhe hung round him 
with ſupplicating ſolicitude. 66 1 me,” | 
ſaid ſhe, © in pity hear me.” 5 

She was interrupted as ſhe was 4 808 
ing by the loud rattling of her huſband's 
chains ; her voice had rouſed him from 
ſleep, which was produced by the ſhort 
change of air he had been permitted to en- 
joy. He ſtarted from the ground; ſhe 
heard the ſudden movement, and recol- 75 
lection inſtantly told her what ſhe bad | 
done. She graſped the arm of Latour, and 
poof her finger on her lip; while her 

| hy”, averted | 
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averted eyes were turned with horror to- 
watds the agoining' 9 0 65 


She contitived thus fixed 2 . 
Latour beheld her with commiſerating ſor- 
row: his countenance was downtaſt and 
melaticholy, his limbs trembled, and his 
eyes were overflowing with tears of pity. 
The Marquis, again finding that all was 
filent, concluded that his ſenſes had de- 
ceived him; © Oh God!“ exclaimed he, 
« jt was but a dream! and again threw 
himſelf in his ftraw, in the anguiſh of diſ- 
appointment. 


Madame de Sevrür, after a ei of 
forne minutes, in 4 low and tremulous 
whiſper, conjured Latour to convey a meſ- 
ſage from her; © it is,“ ſaid ſhe, © ro my 
huſband's friend; he is powerful; he can 
perhaps intercede for a mitigation of our 
ſorrows.” | 

Latour prothiſed to undertake the taſk, 
though he aſſured her, that perpetual im- 
| ng priſon- 
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priſonment would be the conſequence of 
detection. This night,“ aid” he, “a8 

foon as the clock hat ſtruck twelve, you 
may expect to ſee mẽè and if there is any 
poſſible method of arranging it, I will 
bring your daughter with me. But I: muſt 
now leave you; I have already ſtaid too 
long; many miſerable beings are waiting 
for vegas WINE depen or att #23 80 

«i: iradhs 

"6 Oh! haſten to - ie 155 
de Sevrac in a low whiſper. Latour bid 
ber be comforted; and after aſſuring her 
once more of bis fidelity, quitted the 
dungeon. Duripg the whole day ſhe 
watched and liſtened; the hope of em · 
bracing her child ſuſtained her fortitutle 
and amuſed her mind even in the gloom 
that ſurrounded her. At twelve o'ctock 
ſhe obſeryed a gleam of lighe under the 
door of her cell; it diſappeared; ſhe then 
threw herſelf on the ground; placed her 


ear cloſe to the crevice; and heard indiſtinct 
22 in the fubrermacous: paſſage : 
- VOL, 1. C1 2 18 Fi: 12 10 Again 
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again the light was viſible, the key Was 
gently turned, her heart beat quick with . 
expectation, the door apened, and a Curly 

ne | Pak v< | 


7 * r 


He cloſed the Jos, and ſtood frown- 
ing upon her. There is ſome villainy 
going forward, ſaid he, “ but thoſe muſt 
be expert who can cheat my vigilance,” 
then, -fixing himſelf in an obſcure corner, 
he darkened his lantern, and commanded 
Madame de Sevrac not to utter a nbi 


| Preſently a light 1 again * through che 
crevice, Madame de Sevrac having placed 


8 herſelf cloſe by the door, the moment it 


was opened, blew out the lamp, which 
Latour carried, and bade him inſtantly fly. 
The jailor now fprang from his corner, 
and ruſhing into the paſſage, purſued him, 
leaving the door of Madame de Sovrac's 
cell * and ene. | 1 


| | The firſt FR which fryck her mind, 
7 was that of endeavouring to make her 


Te clcapd; 
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_ eleape; but when ſhe recolleted that the 
Marquis was {ti a priſoner, her reſolu- 


the earth, In a few momemis the ferocious 
ſavage returned, and ſeizing the hand of 


Madame de Sevrac, informed her that ſne 


tion failed. and her feet Jeemed rooted to 


4 8 
103 


muſt remove to a diſtant part ofthe;priſpp, 


She was perplexed almoſt to frenzy by this 


intelligence. - She dated not , confeſs that 


being near the dear object immured in he 


adjoining cel}, rendered the gloom leſs hor- 
rible than the ſeverity of the laws deſigned 
it ſhould be. She knew that to point out 


| a gleam of conſolation, was to loſe ſight of 
it for ever. She beheld. nothing in the 


features of her tyrant like thoſe benignant 
traits which characterized the humane La- 


tour. She knew that her prayers and her 


the jailor ; though they would madden her 


| huſband, pent as he was between impe- 


rears would not ſoften the fligty breaſt f 


netrable walls, weighed to the earth with 


fetters, and tortured by the horrors of his 


reſigned and ſilent. 


approaching deſtiny ; ſhe was therefns : 


2 4 he 


F 2 0 The 
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The jailor led ber haſtily along damp 
and dreary paſſages, where mingling fighs. 
. and. groans frequently ſtartled her as ſhe 
proceeded. At laſt, aſcending three ſteps, 
he opened a ſmall ſquare room, ' where 
with a malignant ſmile of triumph, 4 
kags MEE and left ax ee 
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She had not bee long ett watts 
ment, When, ks the dawn appeared, ſhe 
diſcovered that ſhe had traverſed an im- 
perceptible aſcent, and that her ſituation 
was no longer ſubterraneous. A ſlanting 
ſheet of light which penetrated al aperture 
in the wall, drew her towards it; and, as 
day brightened, the diſcovered that it 
opened to an outlet of the priſon. Upon 
a more minute examination, ſhe alſo found, 
that it was! only two feet above the ſurface 
of the earth, and that it over-looked' a 
meadow, at the extremity of the ramparts. 
She felt her mind much invigorated by 


5 ther change of ſituat ĩon. She truſted that 


<hance mm _ ſame t near the 
was Wr 
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walls, that the ſound of a human voice 
- would adminiſter conſolation, - that ſhe 
| ſhould know the progreſſive hours of day 
and night, with a thouſand: other circum- 
"ſtances, never thought of by the happy, 
but of infinite 1 eee Xo the inhabi-' 
unt of Sam e e n Ws; | 
N IGG 11. 624 
Night WR: he fun ate the 
penetrating. breeze which entered at the 
narrow aperture, rendered her new ſitu- 
ation more chilling even than her former 
lodging. With impatience did ſhe wait 
che tedious interval of darkneſs, and with 
joy, (for every bliſs is heightened by its 
eompariſon with torture), did ſhe behold 
the firſt glimpſe, of morning. Even the 
pale grey light, and the ſalemn illneſs - 
af the hour, had charms for the attlicted * 
5 nee en de e Sevrac, 10 


41 — 
— © 


Three W had paſſed, 1 as the 
85. penſive and diſconſolate, watching he 
3 gleam as it receded from the ad- 
D | TY N Na 
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-jacent meadow z on a "WIG her Heart 
+ bounded as ſhe heard a low and tremulous 
voice haſtily addteſs her. It was the c 
- paſfionate Latour; he had | eſcaped: from 
the prifon on the night when he failed in 
his bumane-cncerpriſe 4 but in deſcending 
from the walls, he fell; having diftocaced 
one arm, and being ſeverely wounded on 
the foretiead, with difficulty he reached a 
place of concealment. The attentions he 
received during his confinement, were 
prompted by the affection of à Norman 
girl, who had followed his fortunes; and 
who, though born of noble parents, had 


given him her hand in marriage. To her 
he alſo owed the knowledge of Madame de 


Sevrac's new ſituation; his wife having 
paſt by accident near the aperture in the 
Wall of her priſon, and hearing het, in an 
agony of deſpair, pronounce the name of 
the Marquis, inſtantly informed Latour 
ol the ciroumſtance, and conducted him 
to the ſport from whence the en 
| "Rach proovedetls' 9397 21.25 11 . 
2555 n | Madime 
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Madame de Sevrac's ſurpriſe was equal 
to her ſatisfaction, at once more hearing 
the found of a commiſerating voice. 1 
came,”* ſaid Latour, to know if I can 
render you any ſervice, before I quit _ 
Milan; at to-morrow's dawn I muſt de- 
part; for if I am diſcovered, the pubiſh- 
ment I ſhall fuffer will be ſevere. My 
fellow jailor overheard the converſation. 
which paſſed between your daughter and 
myſelf, wherein J offered to aſſiſt in your 
| eſcape; he acknowledged this when he 
overtook me. He then gave an account 
of his manner of falling from the priſon 
walls, and of his being walnded, « Be 
niet: Madam, continued Latour, © if 
you have any thing to Communicate, kar 5 
1 n be * | 


8 Wil you convey.a meſſage for me to 
Monſieur Ravillon,“ ſaid Madame de Sev+ 
rac, Latour ſtarted Know you not, 
cried he, with a faultering voice, * that 
your huſband is the murderer of Ra- 
villon 6 | 


F 4 Fe Madame 


confirmation of Latour's report, and ſhe 
- Conſidered her: huſband s death as inevi- 
* bt 2 8 | 


* 


108 i BUBERT DE SEVRAC; 


Mate de dene (Eiricked:. at this 


dreadful intelligence. You have alarmed 
the guard,” ſaid Latour, ] muſt eſcape: 
Heaven protect you, and nee foul 
with e | 


- ans, de Sevrac liſtened long, and 


often called on Latour, but he was beyond 


hearing. The horrible event which he 
had diſcloſed, almoſt bewildered her rea- 
ſon. The murderer | of Ravillon ! 
Then every gleam of hope is vaniſhed!” 
cried Madame de Sevrac. All that hap- 
pened at the chateau of Montnoir now 
recurred to her memory: all the inco- 


herent ravings of the Marquis, the de- 
teſtation he had expreſſed whenever Ra- 


villon's name was mentioned, and the 
readineſs. with which he accepted his in- 
vitation to Milan, united in dreadful 


From 


5 rom that moment Madame de Sevrac 
reſolved, however the event of her trial 
might terminate, to*ſhare the fate of her 
huſband. The laſt fatal circumſtance 
which ſhe had heard, preeluded every 
Tiadow of doubt, and taught her to pre- 
pare for certain annihilation. No ſigh of 
unavailing regret, no tear of womaniſh 
tenderneſs, betrayed the 'weakneſs/ofi her 
ſex. She had lived for the Marquis, and 
ſhe had courage to relinquiſh that life, © 
which could no * be ORs to his 
tee nad mot eee. 
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4 e of b * 
1 to proofs, combined to criminate 
the Marquis, and to exclude every chance 
of his eſcapibg. Ravillon, ptevious to his 
departure from Milan, declared to an in- 
timate friend, a Monſieur Clermont, that 
he had been challenged by de Sevrac ; but 
he did not mention either the time or 
| place, fixed on for the rencontre. On the 
- fame evening that the Marquis left the 
City, Ravillon alſo diſappeared. Monſieur 
Clermont, anxious for the ſafety of both 
parties, reſolved to follow them, and to 
propoſe ſome accommodation: he diſ- 
patched meſſengers to all the gates of 
Milan, and one of them was Os, by 


+14 Ha 8 * 
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the Aliase, that Monßeur Ravillon bad 
paſſed, and taken n mne, | 
foreſt _—_— 36813 296 2.1624 


- Aﬀer ſending ofa to \ the A 
di pace,“ in order to prevent miſchief, 
Monſieur Clermont proceeded immedi- 
ately, on horſeback, towards the chateau; 
and, by travelling with the utmoſt ſpeed, 
reached the foreſt before day-break. On 
entering the principal avenue which lead 
to the gates, he heard the ſound of a foot 
paſſenger haſtily running towards hum. 
Proceed no farther,” ſaid the. ſtranger, 
* there has been a murder committed not 
far off: LODI ung 
| —_— mn | Wt 


4 24 


5 Ploateur Clermont on fram- his 

horſe, and, preſenting a piſtol, commanded 

the man inſtantly to return with him to the 
| ee een a 


2 
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quĩtted the main road, they were ſoon be- 


The ſtranger refuſed to comply, on the 
Plea of being unarmed, and aſſured Mon- 
ſieur Clermont that he. was a poor and in- 
offenſive peaſant, whoſe reſidence was in a 


ſmall village, on the border of the foreſt, 
After repeated entreaties, with a promiſe 


not only of protection, but reward, he 
conſented to lead the way. The moon 


- being obſcured by thick clouds, they 


were at a loſs how to proceed ; having 


wildered in endleſs. labyrinths, and after 
wandering a confiderable ne; = up 
the ee as + 464209 . 


- . 
ie 1 1 = * 42.5 © 5 44 4 : 


As the dawn broke over che diſtanit 
mountains, they diſcovered that they had 
taken the path which led to a village near 
"lr miles from the chateau. Monſieur 


Clermont was on horſeback; his companion 


Walked by his fide; leading a ſpaniel.. Alas! 
Signor,”” ſaid the peaſant, I cannot let you 
depart, without telling you all that I know, 
* tliis" ene murder; I have 


nothing 
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nothing to depend on but my good name, 
and though it grieves me to tell the truth, 
conſcience would not oy me reſt; were I 
capable of concealingit.” Monſieur Clets 
mont alighted from his horſe, and walked .- 
with the peaſant, who proceeded in his 


Laryngol me HT tn e bY. 

- © Returning to the village ſoon after 
midnight, and crofling a bye patch in the 
foreſt which was the ſhorteſt way, on a 
fudden I heard the ſound of voices. 1 
drew aſide, and concealing myſelf behind 
a clump. of firs, reſolved to liſten to what 
was paſſing. The converſation continued 
a very ſhort time, when a ſtern and angry 

voice exclaimed, Receive thy death 
from the exiled de Sevrac. The aſſaſſin 
mounted his horſe, and inſtantly eſcaped. 

I heard a piercing groan, and a Faun 
filence A” 


5 el 2 TY ** 

„. © Why ad „ you not 4 87 to aſſiſt the 
wounded' victim ?: mid 1 Clem. _ 
wont. | i 


F / 7 
n „ Becauſe, 
— < 5 
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* «© Becauſe,” replied the peaſant, « T was 
afraid; that, ſhould I be found near the 
body; I ſhould gn, enge 


; 
CL 


a e Well, n+ wks dia you ky 
faid Monſieur Clermont=the peaſant 4 con- 
tinued. 
* Before I had time to think on what 1 
mould do, the affaſſin returned, on foot; he 
approached the body, which lay on the turf; 
Jiſtened for a moment to its dying groans, 
and again betook himſelf to flight. This ſpa- 
miel ſtood howling over the wounded man; 
I qWhiſtled, he ran towards me, was fa- 
miliar, and I ſecured him. Alas! Signor, 
1 know the animal; he belongs to the 
| N de Jenn Wy name is nts 
| \collar.”: p Leatt 0 Die N 


Tx 


3 too. true! . ITY 
Cleroor, almoſk petrified. wich uſtoniſt 
ment. — The "Oy reſumed. his narre- 


tive. | 
41 . * 2 | 6 ; Ifol- 
PISA at 4 #% 2 | - 
, 1 1 " 1 
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eee I followed the ltd ar # comveiilens 8 
and cautious diſtante, merely by che hol. 
| low ound of his footſteps on the dry turk, 
for the Uarkneſs of the foreſt prevented my 
diſtinguiſhing his figure, and 1 never 
reaſed ek him till he reached the cha- 
teau of Montnoir. The gates were opened, 
and he entered: I then reſolved to gie 
the alarm at the next village, and' it was 
WARE that I met your” 


Mondeur Cre rnftantly ſet bot for 9 
Milan, and ſtrictly enjoined the peaſant to 

Follow" Without delay. Within a league 
of the foreſt he met two carriages wich tie 
-officers' of the police, diſpatched by the 


te Marquis and Monfieur Ravilton, in 
caſe any outtuge was attempted,” 
- Heur Clermont ſtopped them, and having 
gen infortnation of all that had paſſed, 
returned to Milan, white the amtes 
procreded towards the chateau. n 
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1 20 From the evening that che challenge 
vas given, Monſieur Ravillog had never 
been heard of. Circumſtances were ſtrongly 
againſt the Marquis, and every enquiry, 
accompanied by the moſt minute ſearch, 
having been made in vain it was natur- 
ally concluded that the body had, been 
buried in the foreſt, either þy, Monſieur 
de Sevrac, or by ſome. perſon. in his fa- 
mily: ſuſpicion pointed out che- 


Blanc as his confederate; and, his | having 
ende. confirmed; the en- 7. 


q #6 'P 4 


= + J. * 411 
* eee was to decide 
| the fate of the Marquis. The a ful tri- 
_ .bunal afſerableg}; every object- that pre- 
ſeented itſelf to the ſurrounding multitude 
ſeemogd to inſpire a ſolemn and ſilent at- 
Tetention, and every. face exhibited proofs 
of the mind's. occupation. Some were ſor- 
rowfully penſiye; others, as if ſtrigken 
| With horror, gazed with fixed eyes on the 
man, who was deſtined to fit in judgment 
dn the unfortunate family ; ws many, 
tt „ 1 dead 


+ 


ii 


— 
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| dead to the ſerifatition of humanĩty, looked | 
only with eager curioſity i for the "Rn: 
REP of — Nenn N 


Rene * 


| | The Morals. a to ) his hath had 
been deſired to prepare for the tremen- 
dous moment, and to ſummons ſuch 
evidence as he ſhould deem neceſſary for 
his defence. But this intimation was of 
little uſe to him; he had no witneſs to call 
forth ; no friend to exculpate him; no 
gold to pay for juſtice; and no advocate 
that would n without reward. 1 as, 


- 


1 in rer 
; « The mind grows ſtrong by nn the, 
| ur 8 : 


de Sevrac, long taught in her diſaſtrous 
ſchool, now ſoared above her chaſtiſement. 
Eqyally prepared for the viciſſitudes of 
life, or the agonies of death ; he entered 
the tribunal, with a mien, enn 
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nad, yet en Placid, but not © de. 
jectect; and while the anrious ſpectators 
murmured groans of commiferation, he 
ſtood, reſigned, en uncomplain- 
„ *** 


is 


* His countenance was „ his form 
emaciated by confinement ; bat his eyes 
were unclouded with tears, and his limbs 
unſhaken by terror. He advanced to the 
bar of arraignment, gracefully, obedient, 
and reſpectfully ferene!! though loaded 

with the obloquy of guilt, he intereſted 
every beholder; while the ſterneſt feelings 
of reproof, ſoftened into che * 


of pity. | 


fe  Monficur Clermont and the \peaſane, 
were the firſt perſons called on to give evi- 
dence. They related all that had hap- 
pened in the foreſt on the night of Ràvil- 
lon's departure, When the peaſant re- 
peated the words of the aſſaſſin, de Sevrac 


ne with horror! At that moment 
| bis 


23 . 
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; is countenance became ſtern and indig- 
nant; his eye, at times, eagerly attentive, 

at others, myſteriouſly —_— e if er 

eee er- ee, OGOTIOT - 


The next mina was Beis Denen. 
He informed the tribunal, that the Mat- 
quis had been abſent fome time from the 

Foreſt of Montnoir ; - that Madame de Sev- 
rac, on the day preceding his return, 
evinced the moſt violent emotions of 
anxiety and forrow : and, that at the cloſe 

of evening overtaking her, and her daugh- 

ter, near the outward gates of the chateau, 
he heard her exclaim, © What a night ſhall 

Ipaſs? Bazilio further added, that it had 
been het cuſtom, for ſome time, to wander 

about, like one unſettled in her reaſon; and 

to conyerſe earneſtly with her daughter 

reſpecting the F of en 
treaſure. +47] 


The mouſqueton was then produced; 
Bazilio ſwore that it was the property of 
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che Marquis, and that it was in his 
hand, ſmeared with blood, when he en. 
tered the chateau. The officers. of juſtice 
corroborated his evidence, and proved 
that they found it on the perſon of Mon- 
eur de Sevrac; that they traced drops of 
| blood from a thick part of the foreſt, to the 
chateau; and that a neckcloth and hand- 
kerchief were found in Madame de Sev- 
rac's chamber, both ſteeped in gore. 


The poniard was the next article pre- 
ſented to the tribunal; at the fight of it, 
the priſoner ſtarted aghaſt l But after a 
momentary ſtruggle, recovered his for- 
titude; the trial proceeding, and the fol- 
lowing queſtions were put to the Mar-. 
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. Did you not challenge Monſieur Ra- 
eillon to meet you in the foreſt of *Mont- 
noir?“ The 

undo ral 1501 1 at were ok > | 

« 1 did; he 0 me; infulted my 
poverty ; expoſed” me to ſtrangers; and, 
triumphed in my misfortunes. The laws 
of honour authoriſed my reſentment. A 
ſtranger, poor and unprotected, my only 
treaſure, was my good name! Ravilion, | 
from his early youth had been my enemy; 
he obtained by artifice, and kept by mean- 
neſs, that part of my paternal fortune, 
which would have ſaved me from deſpair. 
Not ſatisfied with the reward of his inſidi- 
ous labour, he ſolicited my child in mar 
riage with his ſon Arnaud: I fpurned the 
propoſal, and from that period he loathed 
me. Let I could: haye forgiven him, had 
he been brave enough to avow his indig- 
nation; but the low malice of a coward 
foul, while it ſhrunk from open venge- 
ance, baſely ſought to undermine my re- 
putation: his mean pretext, Was + ea - 
| "Veg! alf | 
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2 How Wag bad you V aifttted Milan, 
ren Fw were uur at the er . 
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a Ten hours,” 2 5 15 d af 
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BEE | * Where did you als the tight» | 


* * 


'« In the foreſt of Montnoir ; darkneſs 
bewildered me; and, being little accuſ- 
tomed to the country, I loſt the beaten 
track and wandered about, uneertain of 
= road, ee bene 


« « Do you know this pond 280 58850 


e 0 my father! he uſed to wear 
dt at the chaſe.” 


— a 1 It 
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-* It TRI tobe corroded with ruſt, that 

dees a deed of .villainy,” ſaid the 
ODDO OLE: 2 ARR V3 239437 OS 

The Mazguis heaved a deep ſigh, but 
made no anſwer: the appearance of the 
poniard ſtrongly affected him, and his eyes 
were fixed upon it, when Madame de Sev- 
rac entered the tribunal. / At the ſight of 
her, ſo pale, changed, and feeble, the 
Marquis ſhrunk almoſt to the earth. She 
turned her countenance from him, leſt a 
glance of his, ſhould overpower her ſorti- 
tude. The iron box containing all de Sev- 
rac's little fortune, was next produced. 
Then,“ ſaid the Marquis, claſping his 
hands, with his eyes raiſed towards Hea- 
ven, lead us to the ſcaffold! Protract 
not our lives to endure the worſt of imiſery ; 


terminate the menaces of poverty, and 


ſpare us the agony of procraſtinated ſuffer. 
ing. I ſhall anſwer no farther interroga- 


tories; the little which 1 have to ſay, ſhal - 


he ſaid to my confeſſor. Weary aa m | 
Bas 2272 2 8 
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of the world; and exhauſted by perſecu: | 

tion, death wears a ſmiling aſpect, and 
meet him as a friend. I am accuſtomed 
to ſcenes of blood; the groans of torture, 
. and the ſupplicating prayers of dying 
victims, preſent no new ſenſations to my 


mind. I have long meditated ſelf-deſtruc- 


tion: the deſtruction of a darling wife! 
A Wee and nene child! * 


71. 


Thee ten of Monſieur de Serme-, 
85 mind when he ſpoke of objects, fo dear 
__ arreſted the powers of articulation, and he 


_ "ſtood? mute and motionleſs. A ſudden 


- ghaſtlinefs overſpread his countenance, 


huis limbs failed to ſupport him, and hg 


leant feebly againſt one of his guards. 
Madame de Sevrac would have ſnatched 

| him to her boſom, but a bar was placed 
between them. | She ſtretched forth her 
arms, but they could not reach him. All 
the reſolution which long ſolitude had 
Cheriſhed, vaniſhed in this dreadful” mo- 

ment. Tho Marquis ſeeing het diſtraction, 
and | 


10 5 
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and dreading that it would unman him, 


made a ſignal to his guards, and, with his 
hands placed before his eyes, was ann 
re· conducted to his dungeon. ; 


Sabina, Who bad been 1 
ing her father's confinement in the to 
where ſhe was placed on the night of os 


entering the priſon, and who had been 
kept entirely ignorant of the fate of her 3 


parents, obſerved on the evening of the 


ſelf heard by one of them; ſhe enquired for 


whom they were performing the dreadful 
office, and ſhe was briefly anſwered, for 


the ccd de * 


. ſhriek, which vibrated to the. foun- © 
dation of her priſon, burſt from her agon- 
| Ized boſom. All the calamities that had 
till that period weighed upon her heart, 


ſeemed trivial in 3 with what 


2 1. E 08 | 5 6 M48 the ; 


Marquis's trial, ſeveral men cretinga ſcuſ⸗ 0 . 
fold in the court- yard beneath her apart- 
ment. After repeated efforts, ſhe made her- 
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Ge chen ſuffered, Shut up in a melan- 
choly tower; ſeparated from ker parents, 
amd doomed, in a ſhort interval of time, 
to behold the dreadful ſentence of the law. 
inflicted on a beloved father, ſhe was 
' ſcarcely capable of thinking: long ac- 
aaſtomed'to ſorrow, and now fotever hope 
| refs, ſhe earneſtly wiſhed for that death, 
by which the Marquis was to terminate his 
fufferings. All the early part of the night 
was paſt in the wildneſs of deſpair. As the 
eaſtern horizon began to brighten, from her 
ſmall window ſhe contemplated the country 
which ſurrounded Milan; ſhe beheld the 
diſtant and majeſtic ſummits of the Apen- 
nines, breaking through the thin vapours, 
and catching the firſt rays of the approach- 
ing ſun. She heard the buſy din of the 
populace; the jingling bells for morning 
prayer, and the more ſullen tone of that 

within the priſon, which tolled for the 
execution of her father. 


While ſhe was agonized by the magni- 
; wdc of "or ns, a voice, deep and 
| we impreſſive 
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— pronounced her name, and at 
the ſame moment a trembling hand pre- 
ſented a folded paper at the opening in the 
door of her apartment. She ſprang to- 
watds it, and, looking eagerly through the 
grating, perceived the figure of a man; 
who, with a wtapping cloak, carefully con- 
cealed his countenance. She ſnatched the 
paper and flew to the window, where ſhe 
read the following lines : 17 


If you wiſh to be free, one who ob- 
« ſerves and pities your misfortunes, is 
ce willing to reſtore you to liberty. Be 
* ready in half an hour, and the gates 
© will be opened to him, who has both 

MPR and inclination to ſerve you.” 


She Aa iis grating, but th 
en was gone, and ſne heard his foot. 
ſteps on the lower ſtairs of the tower: 
again ſhe: returned to the window which 
commanded a view of the interior court. 
In a few minutes ſhe obſerved one of the 
Jailors, conducting him towards the gate 

8 A 


128 noszRr px sun Ae. 


Gy at the entrance of the priſon : the ſtran- 
ger, there gave him money, and they 


5 Myſterious Heaven!“ exclaimed Sa- 
te bina, what can this mean?” ſhe:threw 
herſelf on her mattreſs, and a torrent of 
tears in ſome meaſure afforded a Nen 
relief to her ſuffering. 


The jailor again returned, and informed 
her, that a ſtranger wiſhed to hold five 
minutes converſation with her alone: The 
meſſage ſtartled her: but, as the magni- 
tude of her ſufferings admitted of no aug- 
mentation, after a moment's pauſe, ſhe 
conſented that he ſhould have acceſs to 
her. Again the man, wrapped in the 
fame diſguiſe, croſſed the court- yard, and 

in a few moments entered her apartment: 
with caution he faſtened the door, and tak- 
ing her cold and trembling hand, began. 
© 9 the motive of ws: viſit. 
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« Your parents,“ {aid he, are con- 
demned to die; the Marquis has not even 
offered a defence, and another hour will 
preſent a ſcene, that will annihilate your 
exiſtence | You will behold your father, 
ſtretched on the wheel of torture! Your 
mother a ghaſtly corpſe! Tears and ſighs 
will avail but little: you will only be 
mocked with reproach, and expoſed to the 
brutality of inſult, If you wiſh to avoid 
ſuch complicated woes, I will conduct you 
to a ſafe aſylum, where compaſionatiog 
friends. wil en and protect you. 
. was almoſt petrified with won- 
der. Let. me remain here, ſaid, ſhe, 
e and periſh with my parents: Shall T 
deſert. them ins their ,worſt hour of trial? 
ſhall L baſely fly. to ſecure a life not worth 
preſerving ? If you know my parents, h! 
haſten and bear my laſt prayers to them: 
at this en the cw” bell tolled ! |, 
bange did ny Fo a 

Aſter a melts oj of ſome: moments; «] 
can ſtay no longer,” ſaid the ſtran- 


G 3 ger. 
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per. *The citizens are yet buſy in their 
morning avocations : you may paſs un- 
noticed; and when you are once beyond 
the gates of Milan, no evil can moleſt 
you. Inſtantly decide; if you reject my 

offer, you will never fee me more: you 
Will be left, forlorn and wretched, ſubject 
to the licentious violence of a ſavage crew, 
who will not regard your ſorrows; you 
will be the victim of their inſults; and 
perhaps, then turned adrift upon the 
world, friendleſs and diſgraced. Again 
the * Enell echoed through the priſon, 


44 They come; eried- the ſtranger, 
# one moment will be too Jate.” Sabina, 
ſcarcely knowing what ſhe did, hid her 
Face in the ſtranger's eloak, and, almoſt 
petrified with horror, permitted him to 
guide her ſteps down the winding ſtair. 
cafe. from the tower, and along a dark 
paſſage, from whence they came to the 


3 _ of the palm which opened 
T0 Dong ns 197 Agp 


" » o 1 9 F : 
* - 14 * 1 R = * | * 8 
* 14 ; _ : | * — 0.41 . J. + 4 
n . if - 


HUBERT he SEVRAC. L428 


on a ſpacious meadow in the ſuburbs of 
the city. | 


As ſhe dragged her trembling limbs 
along, without daring to behold the light ; _ 
leaning on the ſhoulder of her guide, and 
covering her eyes with his cloak, ſhe ut- 
tered the moſt frantic complaints, and 
called, in the broken accents of inconſola- 
ble anguiſh, on her unfortunate parents. 
The ſtranger, unable to filence her dif- 
traction, hurried her along cloſe beneath 
the walls of the - priſon, at the end of 
which a carriage was in waiting. On a 
fudden, a voice exclaimed, © It is my 
child! ſhe lives! and I ſhall meet death 
* N 1 


Sabina, throwing the veil from her 
eyes, looked wildly round. Oh! ap- 
proach mel continued the voice; and at 
the ſame moment they beheld through the 
aperture in the priſon wall, the beckon- 
ing hand of Madame de Sevrac ! Sabina 
by | &'4 * darted 
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darted from her companion, and throw- 
ing herſelf on her knees, bathed it with 
tears. At this intereſting moment the 
jailor entered the cell, and Madame de 
Sevrac was dragged from the graſp of her 
ſhrieking child, who fell ſenſeleſs on the 
earth. The ſtranger, whom the horrers 
of the ſcene had rendered deſperate, 


ſeized Sabina in his arms, and inſtantly | 


conveyed her to his carriage; the poſ- 
tillions were then ordered to make the beſt 
of their way, according to the inſtruc- 
tions which OP had r y received, 


The carriage ſeemed to fly; the ian. 
ger now threw off his cloak, and Sabina 
diſcovered, by his dreſs. beneath, that he 
was. a prieſt. He was a young man, of 

a graceful and intereſting mien; his be- 
bhaviour was mild, diſtant, and reſpectful: 
every word he uttered was meant to con- 
vey conſolation, and every look was ex- 
preſſive of ſympathy. But Sabina had re- 
ſigned herſelf to deſpair: her tears had ceaſ- 


ed 


» 
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ed to flow, and her complaints were over; 
She looked on every object with a vacant. 
ſenſeleſs eye: : her cheek was like the icicle, 
colourleſs and cold; a torpid langour ſeem» 
ed to chill her veins, and, te far, mots: | 
leſi as a: ſtatue- l 1267 ores tt as 
| Thus chew proceeded till the carriage 
ſtopped at the chateau of Montnoirs {A 
faint recollection of what had paſſed, glanc-: 
ed acroſs her brain, and ſhe. beheld- the - 
venerable pile, ſurmounted by its antique 
towers, with a momentary ray of reaſon. 
Jaquilina opened the gates; the young 
prieſt lifted Sabina from the carriage, and 
aſſiſted in ſupporting her to a lower apart · 
ment; where after placing her on a ſofa, 
he bowed, and left her. The ſight of 
thoſe objects, which ſhe had ſo often con- K 
| templated in the ſociety of her parents, 
again awakened the ſenſe of her misfor- | 
tunes. A torrent of tears, which, while it 
relieved her anguiſh, recalled the dreadful . 
remembrance of all that had paſſed, in- 
_ ns 


8 = 
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eeffantly flowed during the remainder of the 
day. In the evening, Jaquilina abruptiy 
efitered'the ſaloon, and, with that harſhnefs 
which wounds what it means to cherifh, 
counſelled her to take courage, and to 
bleſs Heaven, that ſhe was not involved in 
Be guilt of her father.” " 


/ Every word the x dec infiftel new 
5 tortures on Sabina s heart. Guilt and de 
| Sevrac, ſeemed to jar, like a convulſion of 
nature! All the proud, yet noble fenti- 
ments of the Marquis! all the gentle vir- 
tues of his wife, ſeemed to rife in Judg- N 
ment againſt their nn 


The broad glare of Ay fubfided, and 
the tranquil hour of evening approached. 
Sabina raifed her eyes towards the tofty 
battlements of the chateau, which were 
illumined by the departing ray. The idea 


that when the fun roſe, her parents were 


yet living, made her turn from its luftre, 


and hide her * in che pillow of the 


ö V 7 | - Joke : 
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ſofa. - Another hour paſſed: when raiſing 
her languid head, ſhe found herſelf ſur- 
rounded by a deep and terrifying gloom, 
that made her ſtart from her ſeat, fearful 
and trembling. 
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She was proceeding towards che door, 
3 her feet were arreſted by an indif- 
tinct humming in the adjoining apart- 
ment. Concluding that it was Jaquilina, 
in a faint voice, ſhe deſired her to bring a 
lamp, and conduct her to her chamber; 
the murmurs ceaſed,” but ſhe- received no 
anſwer. She then opened the door of 
the ſaloon: a ſepulchral filence prevailed 
round the dreaty building. She advanced 
acroſs the court; the only ray which di- 
rected her ſteps, was that of the tifing 
moon which caſt a dim fide light over one 
half the 0 (Eebeis 2a Nidau 

'3 l A; a 73 

Sabina franc with * Weges Aillriels 
and ſolemnity of every thing round her- 
Rood for à time motionleſs, with her leyes 

37078 . +&S: --. 
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tired on the immenſity of air, illumined 


| by the pale luſtre of that planet, which 
has ever been ſoothing to romantic minds. 
I! be turrets. of the chateau were but half 

whitened with its beams; the other parts 
were wholly obſcure. She looked round, 
after-a pauſe of contemplation, but not a 
gleam of light appeared in any of the 
apartments. A ſmall lamp hung near the 
door of Jaquilina's den: Sabina proceed- 
ed towards it; but on her advancing, the 
figure of a man darted athwart the long 
ſhadows, which the moon, paſſing behind 
the towers, threw over the court- yard. It 
ſtalked flowly towards the mouldering 


= Reps, ſtopped and then aſcended. She ſaw. 


the form diſtinctly, for the moon beams 
fell exactly upon the gallery. He opened 
the. door of the library and entered. Her. 
mind which was already deeply affected by 
the ſufferings of the day, received an 
additional impreſſion of horror from her 
ſituation at that moment. She called ſe- 


3 on Jaquiling, but receiving no 
24 1 0 2 | anſwer, 


* 
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anſwer, ſummoned: reſolution. to explore 08 
mn be: iel dan 124 


on 8 we 5 . che miſerable 
woman, buſily employed. in preparing a: 
ſupper: her confuſion; at being diſcovered 
was not to be concealed. | Sabina took a. 
lamp from the table, after heſitating for 
ſome moments, left Jaquilina to purſue 
her; occupation, and was re- croſſing the 
court, when ſhe obſerved the: ſame: figure: 
ſtanding in the gallery. She ruſhed back, 
and demanded of Jaquilina who the man 
was, and what brought him to the chateau. 
« ] entreat,” ſaid ſhe, © that you will: not 
let him know of my being here; my ſor- 
rows will not bear interruption, and the 
ſight of a ſtranger would annihilate me.“ 
Jaquilina ſmiled; and Sabina concluding 
that it was ſome friend of her's, again tra- 
verſed the court towards that part of the 
chateau, which contained her chamber. 


She opened the door of the ſaloon, | 
paſſed through it, and up the great ſtair- 
caſe 
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eaſe, till ſhe/came to a ſmall dreſſing-room, 
the firſt in the ſuite that let to her apart. 
ment. The long windows were open to 
the floor, and as {he ſtole gently towards 
the oppoſite ſide, ſhe again heard foot- 
ſteps coming from the library. A ſudden 

a gitation ſeized. her und, putting down 

| her lamp, ſhe approached the window. 
The man deſcended rhe ſtone ſteps, and 
ſhe now diſcovered, for the firſt time, that 
he carried a dark lantern, He croſſed the 
court, and, the moon having riſen high, 
and throwing its vertical beams on the 
chateau, ſhe plainly perceived him as he 
entered the ſaloon, exactly below the win- 
dow where ſhe ſtood. She heard his ſteps 
on the great ſtair-caſe, and alarmed by 
his approach, ſnatched up her lamp and 
flew towards her chamber. He followed ; 
the trembling perturbation with which ſne 
ran, and meeting a ſtrong current of air 
in the ſpacious apartments, extinguiſhed 
her light, juſt at the moment that the 
man ſeized her, and rw * Do _ 
not Know me... "ut 


The 
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The ſound of his voice overwhelmed 
her; a ſhriek, which echoed to- the bartle£ 
ments of the towers, appalled him; ke let 
go his hold, and in an inſtant, ſne found 
herſelf again alone, but ſhe had not the 
ſmalleſt recollection which way he had 
vaniſhed. She was in total darkneſs, and 
ſo far from Jaquilina, that ſhe deſpaired 
of finding her way to her apartment. In 
a few minutes again a light gleamed to- 
wards her, and ſhe was relieved from her 
diſtreſs by the fight of the young prieſt 
who had conducted her to the chateau. 
She flew towards him, and throwing her- 
ſelf on the ground in an agony of tears, 
entreated him to explain the terrific myſ- 
tery. He raiſed her with tenderneſs and 
complacency, It is in your power to be 
happy,” faid he, but you muſt decide 
ſpeedily : the ſon of Monfieur Ravillon; 
the young and amiable Arnaud, waits but 
for hoe conſent; to ef} pouſe _— 


Mt Ravillon was hockible to- 
* N of Sabina's heart. Then 


I was 


_— 
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was not deceived,“ exclaimed-ſhe, * it 
vas Arnaud who followed me hither.” At 
wit moment. * entered nnn, | 
£0 1634 Fr 
2 „Hawe you + dere Wha my i yo» 
fad he. © have,“ replied. the prieſt, 
F. _ Hot gtict will. not. nn. 


7 
- 


ebe is not. wholly at liberty- to- de- 

* ſaid Arnaud, with inſulting au- 
thority. She would have anſwered, but 
the powers of utterance failed, and ſhe was 
falling to the ground, when the. * 


caught and — * 


„ Alas! Sir,” aig he, Efear this vio- 
lence will avail but little; if you leave me 
alone with Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, I will 


endeavour to —— her.“ 


* We — trifle with time, replied 
Arnaud, this is no moment for deliber- 


ation ; I cannot Joſe my Precious oppor- 
| | | rity: 
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tunity in waiting the deciſion of a diſ- 
tracted girl; ſhe muſt conſent, or I ſhall 
ſhortly be induced to command; and let 
Her remember, that a favour dearly bought 
is ſeldom valued.” Sabina turned her 
eyes on Arnaud, with a melancholy ex- 
preſſion, the effe& of deep and unutter- 
able ſorrow : he availed himſelf of her 
filence, and repeatedly urged her to com 
ply : In a few minutes,” faid he, © every 
happineſs may be yours: wealth, honour, 
and ſplendour await you.“ Sabina con. 
tinued to weep. The prieſt and Arnaud 
talked aſide, and with great vehemence: 
after much ' conſultation, «I will leave 
you to try what perſuaſion can do,” ſaid 
Arnaud. Burt recolle&,” added he, that 
another hour may be too late; the myſtery 
will be unravelled, and my purpoſe de- 
feated.” He then quitted the apartment; 
and the young prieſt again — ow: 
an de de 


M8 Let me conjure you," ſaid he, *ketme 
implore you to decide- quickly; events 
239 5 : | of 
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of the greateſt importance thicken every 


moment, and as Monſieur Arnaud is in- 


exarable, you will act wifely in conſent- 


ing; think, amiable Sabina, think only 
| - for a moment that you are in his power; 


rage and diſappointment, may hurry him 
on to deſperation: the violence of his tem- 
per will not bear defeat, your fate are 


on aur compliance.“ 


Rouſed by this implied we ſhe 
looked fternly at the prieſt and exclaimed, J 


* * will not dare to nr me.“ 


e ee ade | that: b Sena 
mould enter his imagination,” replied; the 


75 young prieſt. At this moment Arnaud 
returned, and with him, entered Bazilia. 


Sabina's beart was chilled to che centre.— 


„Then I am loft !!“ cried ſhe, looking 


with an imploring countenance towards 
Heaven. © You may. retire,” ſaid Ar- 
naud to the prieſt ; he quitted the apart- 
ment with a reluctant Es _ the door 
was Cloſed afier him. 
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Once more Sabina, I offer you my 
hand, ſaid Arnaud; ſhe ſhrunk from 
him with horror. Then,” continued he. 
% Bazilio, you know your office.“. 


Before ſhe had time to make any anſwer, 
Bazilio caught her in his arms; her ſenſes 
were nearly overwhelmed, an univerſal ter- 
. ror ruſhed through her veins, and ſhe was 
barely conſcious that the rufſian was con- 
veying her acroſs the great court, up the - 
ſteps to the gallery, and into the library, 
The recollection of the ſecret cloſet, and 
the myſterious poniard, convinced her 
that ſome dreadful event was meditated. 
Arnaud brought a chair, and commanded 
Bazilio to place her in it. She had neither 
ſtrength or courage to expoſtulate ; her 
whole frame was convulſed and feeble t 
Frequent and cold drops trickled down. 
her pale cheeks, and the reclined her head 
on the back of the chair, ſilent, and pre- 
pared. for that death, which would at once 
terminate her nas 


Ari 
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Arnaud, with an inſuliing ſmile mocked 
her terrors, and ſeemed to derive ſatisfac- 
tion from every agony ſhe ſuffered. © You 
muſt remain here; ſaid he; © I ſhall re- 
turn in a few minutes, and Bazilio will | 
guard 'the door, ' during my abſence.” 
She was once Wore left alot « to ruminate 
on her lituation. 19% 

MW ee ene bebe 
22 amin; light ſtood on an old oak: 
3 table at the fartheſt end of the library. 
She heard the clock ſtrike twelve; and 

| ſioon after, the chains of the draw-bridge 
3 rattled: Her heart palpitated; but ſhe 
| had hot power to riſe from the chair where 
ee roar md. Dug. 
r e DUE, 
=: © She had not m 01 in er den- 
ful ſtate of horror, and ſuſpenſe, when a 
|  confuſedwhiſpering in the gallery, convine- 
1 ed her that ſome new plan was concerting. 
= The light ſtill quivered in the ſocket, and 
the damp air which was collected in the 
apartment, . tho feeble flame 

. 
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vith a miſt, which every moment threatened 
to extinguiſh it. The idea of | darkneſs 
filled her mind with freſh; alarm, ſhe 
ſcarcely breathed, and had not once/refo+ 
lution, even to look towards oy u 
. | f 2 | 1 991 


| The From which Bazilio guarded, was 
at a conſiderable diſtance from where ſhe 
fat, and ſtill farther from the light; ſo 
that ſhe could have but an imperfect view. 
of any perſon that might approach. Still 
ſue remained motionleſs, as if chained. by 
ſome magic power, to the ſeat, where 
Arnaud had commanded Bazilio to place 
her. As the chains of the draw-bridge 

ceaſed their clinking noiſe, ſhe knew that 
it was let down, but not raiſed again; 
which taught her to believe that the viſi- 
tor meant ſhortly to depart. Perplexed 
in the extreme, and worn almoſt to frenzy 
by repeated agitation, ſhe waited for the 
event; of the night with the temerity of 
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The buzzing” found of ſeveral voices, 


alk ing low, near the door, on a fudden 


Having” ceaſed, and the iron latch being 
gently raiſed; a form advanced along the 
obſcure: fide of the library. As it ap. 

proached the light, ſhe recognizod the 


ſtern features of its countenance ; he ſtop- 


ped and fixed his eyes upon her, © Oh 


God: protect me from that dreadfub phan - 


tom 1“ exclaimed Sabina, ſpringing from 
ner chair,” and wild with conſternation. 


The figure ruſhed between her and the 


door: * You ſhall not eſeape, was fierce- 
ly uttered, and the ſound of the voice con- 
vinced her that it was the elder Ravillon. 
„% For whom did my -parents -periſh ?” 
eried Sabina, won on a ene. ſtood 


| noge;her: | 


She bad not bans to NE UE archer 


into the dreadful myſtery; the life-blood 
almoſt began to ſtagnate at her heart; and 


her eyes glared wildly round, without 


N to obſerve any particular objedt 
Upon 


| 
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Upon a ſignal being given by Ravillon, 
Arnaud and the prieſt returned: they en- 
deavoured to recall her wandering ſenſes ;' 
ſhe ſpoke incoherently ; enquired after her 
parents; ſuffered Ravillon to raiſe her 
from her ſeat, and with the aid of Arnaud, 
to lead her into the ſecret chapel. | 


This ſpot is conſecrated,” ſaid __ 
« and dedicated to our faint ; here we can 
perform the ceremony. You may call 
Bazilio and Jaquilina, as witneffes to- the 
marriage.” Sabina, trembling and ex- 
hauſted, leant on the arm of the prieſt; 
Arnaud left the chapel, to obey his father's 
orders. 


« Tell me, „Oh! tell me for what 1 | 
parents periſhed?” cried — 


For e ſtolen the life of a a0 
fenceleſs traveller,“ replied Ravillon. 


Of whom? Where?“ attain) 85. 
bina.— “ Oh quickly tell me!“ | 
0. Ab 


w 


Are you a ſtranger to the horrid tranſ- 


action?“ ſaid the prieſt. Do, you not 


know, that the Marquis, here in the foreſt, 
at midnight, murdered a wretched travel. 
ler, a afterwards concealed the body.” 


When ?” cried Sabina, almoſt petri. 


* fied with amazement. 


bed > * Only a few 3 before he was ap- 
prehended,“ ſaid Ravillon. The inſtru- 


ment of death was found upon his perſon, 
and a part of the victim's clothes was diſ- 


covered, ſtained with blood, in the cham- 


ber of your mother. Sabina ſhrieked with 
horror.“ 


„He lives!“ exclaimed ſhe; © The 
traveller lives! and my parents have died 
innocent !” Her affliction now ſet all 
conſolation at defiance. She raved in- 
ceſſantly; called on her _ ill-fated father, 
and invoked the vengeance of Heaven on 
his inhuman judges. Lead me to the 

i ee 


7 
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wibunal;” Grid ' ſhe; in e of 

deſpair, There let wth utter rhe curſer 2 
of an orphaned child; there let me tell 
the monſters whe” co therrr, that 
they have Geſtre yet deſerts * ” 


« They had proofs of choir gal, * 
Ravillon. | , 


* pw proofs!” cried Sabins: 
« Oh! if the laws are to be ſwrayed by ap- 
pearances, where, where can innocence 
fly from deſtruction - Apprehended on 
ſuſpicion; impriſoned without even know 
ing of what he was accuſed; and con- 
demned, without a proof of criminality 
Why, why did : not periſh” n king?” 


© Your father, 2 replied Ravillon; 2 * 
ſerved his fate: born and educated in he 
court of a deſpot; be had, from is in- 2 
fancy mockgd the ſufferings of the people. 
He beheld, without pity, thetortures of op- 
preſſion infficted on choſe, who had courage 

VOL. I. 8 „ | 
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to a. and heard, without remorſe, 
the laſt ſigh of exhauſted fortitude.” , 


* 57 * - -. . 7 
2 . 8 5 


Sabina conti ra 4 torrents of 


tears. + He never, injured the unfor- 
Me, ſaid ſhe— . 


* 21 


1 c But — held thats who aid, re- 
plied Ravillon, He enjoyed the ſun- 
ſhine of that ſphere which dazzled round 
the baſe, while its beams were withheld 
from the virtugus. He knew, that mil 

lions groaned under oppreſſion, and yet he 
revelled amidſt the ſpoils, wrung from 
their afflicted hearts.” "ot rie 

oY 1 5 
. On name it not l interrupted. Sa- 
bina, I am already doomed to anguiſh ; 


ſeek not to en my ſorrows . 


5 i (11526 
Arnaud now returned with Bazilio and 
Jaquilina. Sabina,“ ſaid Monſieur Ra- 
villon, you muſt either inſtantly permit 
the, marriage to be ſolemnized, or yu 
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muſt accoipably me to 4 diſtent part bl N 
the foreſt; where I have à ſmall hotiſe, 0 
ready to receive you, till you are diſpoſed 
| wo age % noAuthno) 45 TE 
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e 23:4 199163 te ü 1908 alegs 


06: Teamerto 1 will quit the — 
anſwered Sabina, all Places are now 
ante do ners yang 8 i * * 1) n 

do's viount our veollee 3d; ont bet 

To. Orb will be too late, ee 5 

villon, you muſt ĩnſtantiy decide. It will 
ſoon be day, and I am weary with trifling.“ 

There: was K degree of trepidation in his 
manner, anda tremulous tone in bis voice; © 
that convinced Sabina of her danger; che 
flame which had long only quivered in 
the ſocket, on a ſudden ceaſed to glim- 
mer, and the pale blue light of day-break, 
entered the latticed window. Ravillon 
ſtarted whenthe ſaw it, and in a few words 
informed Sabina, that ſhe muſt depart 
immediately with him ; that all reſiſtance 
would be uſeleſs ; that reaſons of impor - 
tance compelled him to be violent; and, 


* AY ? N 
H 2 that 
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| that having failed in perſuaſive, he was 


determined to adopt compulſive meaſures. 


og ee | 

At the conclufion of this. menace, he 
ſeized her arm, and forced her to quit the 
chapel ; it was in vain that ſhe. entreated 
to be heard; in vain that ſhe ſhrieked for 
Pity ; he dragged her along the library, 
and into the gallery, where, ſcarcely viſible 


by che fajnt light, the feeble form of Ma- 
dame de Sevrac advanced towards them ! 


Sabina ruſhing forward, exchaimed, © Tt 
is my mother!“ Ravillon, aghaſt with 
horror, let go her arm, and inſtantly 
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70 Now dare not I ſcarce tread to my own hearing, 

« Teft echo borrow ſuperſtition's tungue, 

« * ſeem to anſwer Sen departed,” . 
| - HORACE WALPFOLEs# 


Neuere Alippcinlee] in his vie iews, 
and ſurpriſed at a moment of ſuch impor- 
tance to their accompliſhment, inſtantly 
ſet out "for Milan. He had wound his 
mind up to, the higheſt pitch of infamy, 
and the intereſt which he felt i in the cauſe 
he had undertaken, tended much to 
augment 'the chagrin of di ede 
Rage and deſpdit wrüng his fo 

agony z ; -but ”Kavillon, wit all his pg 
wanted' that calm reſolution which 3 is abſo» 
lutely requiſite for the Bene of | 
every enterpriſe, whether good or ba 

that leads the adventuro ſpitit 9 
the common tract of like: be wWas cruel, 
| "22A but 
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but not brave; en but not firm; 
reſtleſs when foiled in his deſigns, and only 
daring, in proportion as he was ſucceſs- 
ful. e 


As be traverſed the gloomy avenues of 
the foreſt, the image of Madame de Sev- 
| rac ſeemed to purſue him. Superſtition, 
which is commonly the affociate of weak 
minds, created new horrors, and while he 

panted for. revenge, he ſhrunk from the 
- phantoms of his own imagination. He 
had long cheriſhed in his mind a. ſecret, 
which contaminated the few qualities which 
nature had not. marked with her blackeſt 
impreſſion that ſecret, and a combina- 
tion of circumſtances which prevented 

Ravillon's revealing it, preyed on his 
mind, as ſubterraneous fires augment, only 
to burſt forth with accumulated fury. 
He had. received a blow from de Sevrac ; 
| his propoſal, in favour of his ſon Arnaud, 
bad been rejected with contempt; he had 
Wo aſſumed, * the world calls, a 
enn 
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degree of peel conſequence, by boaſt: 
ing an alliance of blood with the Marquis * 
family; and the name of de Sevrac had 
long been hateful to him; prejudice, which 
grows like an unwholeſome weed, has only 
truth and humanity for its antidotes ; theſe 
were not the CLARET ah Ravillon's 
mi ind. | | | 299 


The dawn was obfcured with clouds, 
which, before he had proceeded a mile, 
gathered into a tempeſt.” Ravillom was one 
of thoſe ſelf. importa nt mortals, who fancy, 
that all the powers of nature intereſt them- 
ſelves, | in whatever the mere effect of 
chance produces on their feelings; the tre- 
mendous peals of thunder, which rolled over 
the foreſt, he conſidered as the reproving 
voice of Omnipotence; and the livid flaſhes, 
that darted amidſt the branches, as che 


W arrows wr 2 ee Tana "= 


As he _— is narrow viſtas, the 
lightning, at ſhort intervals, diſcovered 
a4 any © 
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| do airs than the brighteſt havin, could 
| have done, either the thick labyrinths in 
every. direction, or ſame low croſs planted 
in the path fide as a memento of a murder. 
4 be horſe which Rayillon. endeavoured to 


guide, participated in the terrots of his 


maſter, and neither violent nor gentle 
means could induce him to continue his 
journey. 


The tempeſt raged every moment with 
augmented fury, the ſky was entirely over- 
caſt, the rain poured in columns, and the 
Path which Ravillon had taken actoſs the 
thickeft- part of the foreſt; was ſcarcely 
difcernible. Impelled by deſpair, he leaped 
from his horſe, whoſe hoofs ſeemed rooted 
inthequrf; and, tying him to a tree, pro- 
eecidetl on foot towards the * poſt- 
un #117 


: He had not advanced twenty paces, 


When, between the fhrill guſts of wind 
hich . tore the wks trees from 
7 758 | their 
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e 
their foil, he heard the clinking of chains : 
he ſtarted; his blood 'almoſt /\congealed ; 
he liſtened; the ſound at intervals returned, 
and was as regularly over-powered by the 
howling of the ſtorm. At length he ar- 
rived at the poſt - houſe; the maſter was 
yet ſleeping, but the name of his gueſt 
ps Mn dende eden. 19 16408 
i 

1 ps was: Aiadted; * tells 
ſet before him, but Ravillon's mind was 
too deeply engaged to admit of his obſerv .- 
ing the alacrity of his hoſt. Fuel was 
added to the embers that were heaped 
upon the hearth 3 Ravilton leant feebly 
againſt the wall; a chair was inſtantiy 
placed near him. A peal of thunder ſhook. 
the houſe to its foundation; . God have 
mercy on the guilty ! exolaimed che hoſt | 
crofling his OW. 


1 


| Raxillon ned * 


te temen bestes e | 
ha nan the. windows, and the ſearch- 
1 ing 


| 238 AusxRr DE SEVRAC. 


ing Wan predominated over thebright 
blaze of the wood fire. The refreſhment 


remained untaſted: and the hoſt; aſtoniſhed 

at ſeeing Ravillon alone, and on foot, 
became earneſt to develope the cauſe. He 
addreſſed ſeveral half phraſcs, and uttered 
many ejaculations, without exciting the 
ſmalleſt attention from his gueſt, the ſo- 
lemn gloom of whoſe countenance aug- 
- mented his impatience, and determined 
him to gratify his Ra which was 


art. | gh 007 
oo 17:4648 900. 29: 
"th 1 ada dreadful r 


cid the hoſt. I don't remember ſuch 
another ſince the night that the old Marquis 
died; when ſheets of fire flew over the 
towers of the chateau, and the continued 
thunder made te old r er trem ble, K 
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4c Tis falſe, ” ſaid Ravillon V 
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We As 1 hope for ſal vation, it is true, 
Signor, nega the neren ſhook, 
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and the birds hovered in the air, as though 
they were hunted by the devil. The 
W could not ber nn as 


< — 2 


„ What yy cried Ravillon, Kring the 
hoſt by 5 collar. n q 


he That i it was ominous,” anſwered he 


trembii 12 1 


" Soperſtitious knaves !“ ſaid Ravillon, ; 
with a ghaltly ſmile, puſhing the terrified | 
hoſt at the ſame time from him, beware 
how you repeat fuch tales, they will only 
ſcare the erh an COAT. 
"ay thing,” | fy _ 

' 3428 


<6 What is e to Aiſcovet Sigh * 
e che hoſt erpr ca, 
i 2 | 8 "I 3. 109- - 
Ravillon walked haſtily to and Gex. 
The myſterious ways of Heaven !”. faid 
he, preſſing his band to his forehead, and 
Nr his pace. He then enquited. 
H 6 whe» 
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who had changed hoſes there during th 
night? 4 


10 Don't you know 8 22 — the 
hoſt, eager to embrace an opportunity of 
changing the ſubject; Why the Mar- 
quis de Sevrac, with Madame, and the 
young Engliſhman who was wounded in 
the foreſt ſome time ſince: a brave Signor, 

as ever the ſun ſhone on! Thank the 
bleſſed Virgin they are alive and well; 

I ich that all hands were as free from 

blood as thoſe of the poor Marquis.“ 

Ravillon- roſe from the chair where he had 

guſt ſeated himſelf, and ſwallowing a large 

draught of wine, enquired of the hoſt whe- 
ter he had heard the particulars of the 

5 Marquis“ eſcape ?—A ſegond glaſs of wine 

ns haſtily ſwallowed. - Ravillon returned 

x 1 ſeat, and the holt reſumed his con- 

ö Aube. e 


| 1 1 N 
_w” Fou Wall have the account, word for 
Word, as the * s ſervant related 


it; 
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it; the 3 waſterirecoined 
from ſome damned and bloody minded 
"villain near the chateau,” Rawition re- 


ts OY | 


tinued— ©; as 


. moſt likely, to negiect, and 
the ſpeed with which he travelled, brought 
on a fever, and by the time that he artived 
at Bologna, obliged him to call in the 


aſſiſtance of a dkillful ſurgeon. During 


him, that the Marquis de Sevrac, was 
apprehended and accuſed of having aſſaſ- 
ſinated a perſon in the ſoreſt of Montnoir. 
Upon hearing this, the Engliſhman in- 
ſtantly, in defiance of his ſurgeon's opi- 
nion, de ee W | 
for Milan.“ iy 51D 59T;. > 
; | 
e dn be Gd DN 
villon. I overtook him on the voa, 


his confinement there, the news reached 


the day before yeſterday, bis purpoſe dss 


made public to my traveller, by his eager 
enquiries 
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_ enquiries refpecting de Sevrac. My ſer. 

vant: gave me this information. I com- 
municated it to my fon, by expreſs, and 
haſtened to the chateau to receive the 
Marquis.“ 


288 "Mis you going chicher Signor?“ en- 
quired the hoſt: Ravillon made no reply, 
and the narrative continued. 


_ By a a coin, day and. night, 
the Engliſhman yeſterday arrived at Milan 
on the hour appointed for Monſieur de 
Sevrac's execution. On demanding a fight 
of the criminal, he was informed, that he 

was then at prayers with his confeſſor. 

But that he might wait in the priſon court, 

where the Marquis was to ſuffer death. 

The. dreadful moment came when he was 

brought forth; he was reſigned and com- 

poſed! The people who ſtood near the 
ſcaffold pitied him; and the executioner 


LEP mn age thed tears.” 


* rin e Denne 


« Well, 


281 
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„, Well, well, be , ee 
e hoſt. catitinueds4. . - 4 
aA W121 NOH 1 

RW The 3 bowed to the (pectacors, | 
„ his confeſſor, looked wiſhfully 
towards Heaven, recommended his ſoul 
to God, and ſeemed to forget this world 
entirely. At this moment the ſtranger | 
ruſhing | amidſt the guards, exclaimeg, 
« He is innocent! I am the perſon. who 
was ſuppoſed to have been murdered; 1 
was dengel. * not by 1 ThE r 

As he phi ama re 98 Madame 
0 Sevrac was led forth to the ſcaffold; ar 
the ſight of the Engliſhman ſhe thricked 
and fainted ;, a courier at this. moment, 
entered the priſon court, with intelligence 
that he had overtaken: a meſſenger who 
travelled expreſs from Monſieur . Ravillon 


to his ſon. The : conſternation became 
univerfal, the Marquis and Madame were 
remanded to their dungeons, and a coun- 
cil of the tribunal aſſemhled. The Eng- 
lilbman and bis ſervant, proved the hour 

© IRE and 


f 
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und place when the liter xwaxiſtabbed ir in 
the foreſt ;-che meſſenger ſudurt that he 
ſaw Monſieur Ravillon alive only three 
days fifice, and produced a letter with his 
arms on the feal, aud his hand writing on 
the ſuperſcription, both of which were re- 
cognized. by ſeveral members of the tri- 
bunal. The Marquis was faramoned to 
uppear, had his property reſtored 20 him, 
ot was nine, not * 


« The Eaglithman then demanded to 
hear the proofs which had tended to cri- 
minate Monſieur de Sevrie ; he confeſſed 
that the handkerchief and neckcloth were 
nis; told the tribunal of the kindneſs _ 
which he was treated at the chateau, by 
| Madame; dfv ved all knowledge of 
the Je au the pomard, which was 
difcovered in "the private chapel; and 
took a ſoſemmn oath, that the perſon add 
voice of the man, from whoſe' hand he re- 
ceived his wounds, were wholly unlike 

thoſe of the wachen ge derne 1.10 1 
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Had he. obſerved * 
autely.?” faid Ravillon. 


« In truth he had,“ replied the boſt; 
« And, what is more, he declared before 
the judge and the tribunal, that in any 
part of the globe, he ſhould * bim 
amongſt a million!“ | 


"> 


ce Indeed!” faid Ravillon, 6 ad Jags | 
he mean to take ſteps for his detection. 

4 Rope he does,” replied the poſt- 
maſter, © and who can-tell Signor, but we 
may live to ſee his bones whiten in the 
ſun, upon the borders of out foreſt. 1 
don't know what you think Signor, on- 
tinued he, “ but 1 ſhould feel no more 
remorſe in ſhooting ſuch a miſertant, than 
in butchering a wolf. I dare be 1 it 
was not bi firſt rev 


2 The fas gat aid for he od 
ment of criminals,” ſail Manſieur Rd-- 


«Yes,. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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„Ves, and thoſe laws would have pur 
the innocent Marquis 'and his wife to 
death,” replied the poſt-maſter. ** Suſpi- 
cion now falls on another perfon,” —Ra- 
villon ſtarted.— On the old Abbe, who 
came with them from France, and, who 
perhaps is alſo innocent, though I muſt 
own that his abſconding wears but an ugly 


- aſpe&t.” Ravillon ſmiled and ſeemed to 


feel ſatisfaction in hearing this laſt piece of 
intelligence; then ſuddenly enquired whe- 
ther his horfe had been ound. 


Found, Signor | Yes; * anſwered the 
Hoſt * but it was no wonder that the poor 
beaſt would not go on, few living things 
have courage to paſs the gibbet where the 


murderer . hangs in K on the en | 
{kirts _ the foreſt.” fr. | 


A The 3 1 ad Ravillon. ** Was 
I fo near that horrid ſpot? Then I can 
account for the clinking noiſe which 1 
heard at intervals, during the ſtorm.” - 


© 
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They proceeded weg the door of the 
poſt-havuſe. <- 


„ "Das 2 ſolitary place ta be ſure,” ſaid 
the poſt-maſter, © but I hope it will have 
more company, when the villain who en- 
dangered the life of the good Marquis, is 
hanged there.” Rayillon pauſed as he plac- 
ed his foot in the ſtirrup—drew it back, 
looked earneſtly at the poſt-maſter, then 
mounted his horſe, and turned from the 
door without uttering a ſyllable. | 


The. tempeſt had wholly ceaſed, and Sie 
fun roſe, as Monſieur Ravillon quitted an 
avenue which led to the high road. An 

extenſive plain abruptly opened to his 
view, rich in a variety of beauties, and 


refreſned by the copious ſhowers that 


had fallen at day-break. On every fide 
foaming torrents ruſhed from the ſloping 
vineyards, while the © broad . ſpreading 
branches that fringed the outline of the 
wood, continued to ſprinkle the ſandy ſoil, 
which bore * _ * ren | 
| travellers... 9155 100 
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In the evening Monfieur Ravillon reach- 
ed Milan, where he received complete 
confirmation. of the Marquis's innocence, 
which was ſtill more ſtrongly demonſtrated 
by his appearance. Every tongue was 
buſied in congratulation for his return; 
while an univerſal curioſity filled the pub- 
lie mind, to know, where he had been 
during the confinement and trial of de 
Sevrac. To fatisfy theſe enquiries, Ra- 
villon informed his friends, that, driven 
to deſpair by the departure of Signora Pau- 
ima, he had followed the Count Monte- 
deoni on his route towards Florence: and 
Mortly overtaking their ſuite, had accom- 
panied them thither. He declared that he 
was wholly unacquainted with what was 
then paſſing at Milan; but that finding 
La Signora Paulina ſtill averſe to his wiſhes, 
the determined to ſet out for the foreſt of 
Montnoir, in order to anſwer the challenge 
1 the . 


This cb vn bellered by the e 
| and the poor dared not avow their incre- 
þ L dulity. 


dulity. Monſieur Ravillon- was to po 
perous to be ſuſpected of baſencſs, and 
every bearer, (for he only repeated the 
ſtory to his intimate aſſociates) rejoiced in 
his having baffled the vindiQtive ſpirit 10 
the m . 


Monſieur Ravillon, for a variety of rea- 
ſons determined on inſtantly remoying the 
Marquis and his family from the. chateau, 
He conſidered their poverty as. a ſource 
that would create a general intereſt, which, 
if not relieved by. him, would encreaſe to 
a torrent of diſcontent : he reflected, that 
though it might not become -powerful 
enough to overwhelm him, its low and deep 
murmurs would interrupt his repoſe. He 
therefore diſpatched a letter tothe Marquis 
commanding him inſtantly to depart ; al- 
ledging as a cauſe for this new act of per- 
ſecution, that he could neither counte- 
nance or acknowledge a man, who had 
been once ſgmatized: with the name _ an 


The 
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villon fince the day that he had challenged. 
him, received the letter with calm and 
dignified contempt. Madame de Se trace 


and Sabina were preſent when it was de- 


livered to him. Their minds ſo recently 
awakened from a dream of _ deſpair were 
timidly fuſceptible of every threatening 
misfortune.' The countenance of de Seyrac 
was the unerring tablet of his thoughts ; 

the ſtern emotion which at firſt evinced 
ſelf, and the indignant ſmile which ſuc- 
ceeded, declared 'the letter to be of no 
ſmall importance. He read it to his wife 
and daughter; the idea of being driven 
from their aſylum affected them but little 


in compariſon with the ſtigma which Ra- 


villon had caſt upon the name of the Mar- 
n o N 


| 


„Gubin, dieading to che hey father 
in a new quarrel with Monſieur Ravillon, 
had never mentioned the treatment ſhe re- 
ceived on the night of his return to the cha- 


teau. 


Tbe Marquis, who had never feen Ra. | 


r es (QXR ﬀqaAY ww eoS on 


HUBERT DE SERV RAe. _ 174 


teau. She knew that che original cauſe. of. - 

their former enmity, was the propoſal which 

had been made reſpecting Arnaud; and, 

as her own mind. was decided on the mat- 

ter, ſhe deemed it unneceſſary to irritate 
her father's, leſt ĩt might again endanger. 

a life ſo precious, and ſo recently redeved) 

from deſtruction. 1 216 | 7 


The t read the letter over and 
over; all the pride of his ſoul ſeemed up 
in arms againſt his daſtardly enemy. Ma- 
dame de Sevrac elaſped him to her boſom, 
entreated him to be calm, and to combat 
the violence of his reſentment; while Sa- 
bina knelt before him, imploring Heaven 
to ſtrengthen his mind with perſevering 
fortitude ; at this moment St. Clair entered 
the ſaloon. Aſtoniſhed at beholding ſo 
extraordinary a group, he again receded 
towards the door. The Marquis endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs his feelings, and turn- 
ing from Madame de Sevrac accoſted 
St. Clair with affected indifference, ſpoke 

| | of 
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of remote ſubjects, and, taking his arm, 
1 Hun out of the eon. | | 


They entered the foreſt; the Marquis 
endeavoured to ſmile, but St. Clair plainly 
perceived the agitation which was thinly 
concealed under an affected compoſure; 
they had not proceded far, when Mon- 
ſieur Ravillon's meſſenger overtook them, 
and inſolently demanded an anſwer to the 
letter: Madame de Sevrac and Sabina 

joining them, the Marquis briefly bid the 
ſervant follow him, and leaving his wife 
and daughter to the protection of St. Clair, 
returned to the chateau. | 


Their eyes followed him till he crofſed | 
the draw-bridge. He walked haſtily, and 

the meſſenger kept pace with him. The 
interchanging looks of Madame de Sevrac 
and her daughter; their ſilence, as they 
watched the Marquis; and the penetrating 
ſigh as he entered the gates, beſpoke a 


more than common intereſt in the buſineſs 
ä which 
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which occupied, him. Forgive me Ma- 

dam, cried St., Clair,“ if I preſs. too 
earneſtly for an explanation, which my 
recent acquaintance with your huſband 
will ſcarcely authoriſe: but there is a 
myſtery, 0 which I am unfortunately a 
ſtranger:; „ akin which your per- 
ſecution has awakened, will not ſuffer me 
to remain filent.” Madame de Sevrac's 
confuſion encreaſed eren moment. 


ali Koll A 2! | 
R. cannot forget, continued St. Clair, 


« the hoſpitality -which reſcued me from 
deſtruction ; I cannot obliterate from my 
memory, the. hour, when, wounded and 
nearly exhauſted, I was received and re- 
ſtored beneath the roof of che Marquis de 
Se vrac.“ | 


007% 3 VIE 1 112-3: ral 
“ Of Monſieur Ravillon:” replied Ma- 
dame de Sevrac, we are but fugitives ; 
my huſband is an exile, whoſe proud but 
hanourable,mind, ſickens under the hu- 
miliations to which it is Mae, Driven 
vol. I, *. from 
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from his native country, to avoid che hor- 
fors of à ſcaffold, fate pointed out this 
foreſt as his laſt aſylum. But even here, we 
are not permitted to enjoy repoſe; che 
man, whoſe fortune was built, upon the 
ruin of my huſband's, has eommandeti us 
to quit the chateau; and to-racriow' we 
depart.” A ſhower” of tears prevented 
Wipe 10 yl NORM C1 
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8 Shall I go to this Ravillon; Day 
repreſent the inhumanity of — Ebadudt * 
. en 5 | 


* Not for the Fusse > Lanes 
Sabina, I know that my father's foul 
would ſhrink from the idea of ſolicitation; 
nay more, that he would rather periſh, 
than receive a favour, from a wretch, who 
Has had the en to inſult arr 


The meſſenger now repaſſed the drain. 
bridge on horſeback ;: he haſtened acroſs 
the foreſt; and the Marquis retu red to 


* 


« Well 
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„Well, my Hubert, ”* faid Madame 
de Sevrac, with enquiring _— 
have you 2 * c 


* pine, ” replied he, © and early in 
the morning we muſt abſolutely leave the 

chateau.” His countenance was enlivened, 
as though a weighty load was taken from 
his heart: he ſmiled, talked gayly, and 
they continued to ſtroll about till the even- 
ing began to cloſe. 


The air was ſerene, and the light breezes 
that paſſed over the landſcape were encharit- 
ingly refreſhing, Sabina-propoſed ſupping 
on the long terrace to which ſeveral apart- 
ments opened. The Marquis, his ſpirits. 
being greatly reſtored, ſeconded her wiſh, 
and they all eagerly aſſiſted in arranging 
the table. St. Clair, who had never viſited 
the upper part of the chateau, was parti- 
cularly delighted with the ſurrounding 
ſcenery. To the right, the Apennines ſcemed 
to pierce the ſæy, which threw on their 


I 2 white 
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white peaks the collected vapours of the 
day; while, on the left, the moon roſe above 
the ſombre foliage of a diſtant wood, its 
pale beams beautifully contraſting the warm 
Juſtre of the weſtern horizon. The birds 
Kill hovered in circling mazes, over the 
dark towers of the chateau, as if unwilling 
to quit the luxuriant expanſe while its at- 
tractions were yet viſible; and the ſouth 
wind deſcending gently from the Apen- 
nines, ſcarcely ruffled the trees round the 


venerable ramparts. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, after ſupper 
played ſeveral ſweet melodies, on an old 
but finely toned mandolin ; St. Clair was 
enraptured! Every pulſe of his heart beat 
in uniſon with the tones of the inſtrument ; 
her ſoul ſeemed to ſpeak, as ſhe truck the 
chords ; ; and her countenance was more 
beautifully expreſſive than ever St. Clair 
had before ſeen it. There are moments, 
in which that ſomething, which cuſtom 


has termed ſympathy, but which truth 
| muſt 
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muſt denominate nature, will unfold the 
genuine affections of the heart, in ſpite of 
all our endeavours to conceal them; and 
if there be à power which is calculated, be- 
yond all others, to draw forth that grace- 
ful weakneſs, that undeſcribable charm, 
which ſhews the human mind in all its 
ſofteſt attractions, it is certainly Music. 
The human voice acquires ſomething ce- 
leſtial, when tutored to the ſtrains of har- 
mony; all the groſſer parts of our natures 
ſeem to refine by the vibration of ſweet 
ſounds, and the Being, bleſt with that 
foul-ſeducing power, while it is exerciſed; 
reſembles an immortal! 


t was near ten o clock when the party 
ſeparated: they immediately retired to reſt. 
Thoſe who have beheld ſuch objects as 
Sabina, and whoſe ſenſibility equals that 
of St. Clair, will eaſily conceive that this 
night was paſſed in rumination. The vir- 
tues, the graces, the ingenuous mind of 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, awakened that 
LO ſort 
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. fort of affe&ion, which pretended wien 
would denominate, pity; but which is, in 

fac, rhe irreſiſtible impulſe, the cledric 
attraction, againſt which the heart has no 
ſafeguard. The family of de Sevrac, fal- 
len from their dazzling eminence, evinced 
no diminution of mental ſplendour : Sa- 
bina was worthy of St. Clair's affections, 
but there were obſtacles which would ren- 


der the poſſeſſion of them nagar, if not 
_ 


An hour before the Ginn appeared, the 
Marquis and Madame de Sevrac roſe to 
Prepare for their journey. Sabina awakened 
by the buſtle in their chamber, dreſt her- 
felf and haſtened to aſſiſt them. She found 
her father buſily engaged in writing, with 
ſeveral letters ly ing before him directed for 

Paris. Madame de Sevrac was employed 
in packing up their little wardrobe, for the 
whole of which one ſmall trunk was fuft- 
ficiently ſpacious. The Marquis, when he 
- had' finiſhed his writing, opened the caſe 
„ Hap of 
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of Jewels, ang looked at them for ſome 
minutes, as af calculating their value. He 
then preſſęed his forehead, caſt a fide glance 
at Madame de n, and, aden 
cloſed 1 1 | 


Horſes had been ordered from the poſt- : 
houſe, on the preceding evening, and the 
fugitives waited in momentary expectation 
of their arrival, yet no plan had been de- 
cided on reſpecting their future deſtina- 
tion; condemned again to wander, without 
friends, without a home, and expoſed to that 
unfeeling obloquy which degenerate minds 
attach to thoſe, who have been marked 
even by a falſe accuſation, the Marquis 
had not reſolution to ſpeak on the ſuhject. 
He had been ſuppoſed guilty of homicide ; 
he had borne all the agonies of inſult, all 
the miſeries of a barbarous captivity z he 
had been ranked with the moſt atroctious 
felons; tried on preſumptive proofs, and, 
though no poſitive crime had been brought 
. 0 o him, unable to produce evidence 

ulre ” 14 that 
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that might exonerate him from the charge: 
he knew that appearances were ſtrongly 
againſt him; and, weary of a life which 
ſeemed devoted to anguiſh, he had pa- 
tiently reſigned himſelf to an ignominious 
grave, as the only aſylum from a ſcene of 
perſecution! Yet, in this raſhly-thinking 
world, in this vaſt tribunal, where all pre- 
tend to judge, and all are liable to judg- 
ment; there are men, whoſe uncharitable 
natures would have ſtigmatized the name 
of de Sevrac ; and conſidered his blood as 
- a ſmall expiation for crimes, of which he 
had never been proved uy: 


While they waited r the poſt-horſes 
their taſk of preparation being at an end, 
Madame de Sevrac, with a voice gentle 
and ſoothing, enquired of the Marquis, 
what route he intended to take, and ven- 
tured to expreſs her wiſh that they might 
proceed to Leghorn, and from thence em- 
bark for England. Our misfortunes 
cannot have travelled ſo far, ſaid ſhe. 
| « Calumny 
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« Calumny is a ſwift fiend,” anſwered 


the Marquis. « It ſeldom loſes ſight of 


prey which 1t has once marked for deftruce 
tion.“ 


« But your innocence was proved; my 
Hubert,” - replied Madame de SevraC. 
« The tribunal of juſtice, ſhould be the 
ordeal to aſcertain the omnipotence of 
truth; and we ſhould hope that the fangs 
of malice never can penetrate the ſhield of 
| Innocence, while reaſon predominates over 
the prgudices of opinion.“ 


«T,” faid de Sevrac; cc Hho while breath. 
ing the contaminating atmoſphere of Ver- 
ſailles : I, who, the companion of ſyco- 
phants, flouriſhed like a plant beneath the 
falſe luſtre of a deceptive ſphere, yet pre- 
ſerved a name unſpotted ; to become the 
victim of appearances, in the obſeure aly- 
lum of poverty; can I remember it and 
not wonder? Why was I. the idol of the 
court, the being, around whom Proſperity. 

I-5 ſmiled,. 


— 
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ſmiled, and honours eee even to 
ou pe? | | | 


offs Becauſe,” replind Madame de Sevrac, 
« you were placed on an eminence whoſe 
brightneſs - dazzled your own eyes, and 
whoſe height placed you beyond the ſcru- 
tiny of the multitude. It was not to your 
virtues that the crowd paid homage ; it 
was to your power, your influence, your 
fituation! Knaves and idiots received an 

equal portion of adulation with yourſelf; 
and if calumny never: aſſailed your name, 
it was, becauſe her tongue was ſilenced by 


We” 


4 Ads Sevrac- was interrupted by 
 __ theclacking of the poſtillion's whip, as he 
advanced towards the chateau: ſhe opened 


ber window, and ſaw the horſes near the 


outward gate. They immediately de- 
ſcended to the ſaloon and took a ſhort 
breakfaſt while the age was gorting 
* Die Sts? 7 | 
The 
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The old cabriolet which was in a tattered 
condition when the Marquis purchaſed it, 
now wore, indeed a miſerable aſpect; moth» - 
eaten and covered with blue mildew which 
had been collected by ſtanding in a damp 
ſhed, where Baxilio had placed it on the 
evening of their arrival. It exhibited a 
melancholy theme for contemplation to the 
philofophic mind, and a ſtriking ſample of 
the inſtability of human greatneſs! It Wa 
now. the only conveyance of a once rich 
and powerful family! The gilded car- 
riage, emblazoned and adorned: with all the 
_ trappings of nobility ;. the lengthening: 
cavalcade, horſes gayly capariſoned, and 
couriers richly dreſſed, were now ſucceeded 
by a ſhattered vehicle, and a pair of lean 
wretched animals, harneſſed with cords, 
and guided by a churliſh boor, whoſe un- 
ſkillful hand would every moment en- 

danger the lives of the travellers. 


It was at this trying jondture that the 
whole family moſt ſeverely felt the ab» 


1 6 5 
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ſence of the Abbe Le Blanc: ſo. wiſe a 
counſellor, and ſo kind a friend was not 
eaſily forgotten. In the plenitude of proſ. 
perity, when the heart is all gladneſs, as 
one aſſociate recedes, another advances; 
but where all is gloomy poverty and ſor. 
row, the loſs of a faithful companion is 
irreparable! The gay parterre is not leſs 
gaudy by the decay of a ſingle flower; but 
on a barren waſte the ſmalleſt weed is an 
object of decoration. 
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ks 4 66 The various lot of life 
« Oft' from external circumſtance aſſumes 
2 A moment's diſpoſition to rejoice „ 
4 In thoſe delights, which at a diff rent hour 


« Would paſs unheeded.“ | 
AKENSIDE, 


Every thing being ready, the Mar- 
quis led his wife towards the gate of the 
chateau, while St. Clair took the hand of 
Sabina. As they croſſed the draw-bridge, 
de Sevrac looking wiſtfully back, ex- 
claimed with a deep ſigh, Farewell for 
ever! habitation of my ' anceſtors, where 
the aſhes of my parents ſleep, I ſhall viſit 
you no more!” When they approached the 
miſerable vehicle in which they purpoſed 
recommencing their pilgrimage, Madame 
de Sevrac ſmiled; St. Clair let down the 
ſtep ; Sabina's eyes were fixed on the 
| ground, while a faint blufh of confufion 
over- 


* 


1 overſpread her countenance. Their little 
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trunk was placed before the cabriolet, Are 


- you certain my Hubert; that it is ſafely 
corded?“ faid Madame de Sevrac with a 


mixture of tenderneſs and anxiety ; the 


| Marquis again examined the faſtenings, 


and aſſured. ber that all was perfectly ſe- 


cure. 


They had taken leave of St. Clair be- 
fore they quitted the ſaloon; every thing 
had been ſaid that gratitude could prompt, 


and more than generoſity would. wiſh to 
hear; yet a pauſe of a minute, while each 


looked earneſtly at the- other, ſeemed to 
indicate that there was-ſomething {till ro 
fay. The Marquis again ſhook the hand. 


of St. Clair; again he bade him farewell; 

and a ſilent tear ſtole down Sabina's check, 
. while Madame de Sevrac raiſed her foot to 
he ſtep of the cabriolet... 


 « Yer ſlay a moment,” ſiid St. Clair, 


2 I cannot ſuffer you to depart in ſuch an 


incon· 
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inconvenient vehicle, while I have the 
power to offer you better accommodation. 
I have an Engliſh carriage which will bets 
ter fuit Madame de Seyrac and her daugh- 
ter; my route lies towards Tuſcany, and 1 
entreat that you will permit me to be the 

companion of your journey. Madame 
de Sevrac wighdrew her foot from the ſtep 
of the cabriolet; ſhe ſaid nothing, but her 
manner was expreſſive of her wiſh that the 
propoſal might be accepted. 


6 hope, continued St. Clair, “that 
Madame de Sevrac will honour me by ap- 
proving the ſuggeſtion: Will you,“ ad- 
dreſſing Sabina, will you ſecond my 
wiſhes? I am an entire ſtranger to the 
country through which I am deſtined io 
proceed; and it will be fortunate indeed 
for me, if J can travel in ſuch ſociety.“ 
After ſome heſitation, many entreaties on 
the part of St. Clair, and as many excuſes 
on that of the Marquis and his family; 
Madame de Sevrac and her daughter, were 

prevailed 
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prevailed on toenter the Engliſh carriage; 
St. Clair and the Marquis ſeated them- 
ſelves on the box, which was conſtrued 
' for travelling, and the valet de chambre 
took poſſeſſion of the deſerted cabriolet. 
The ſmile of ſatisfaction was depicted on 
every countenance, and the family of the 
Marquis experienced more calm and mu- 
tual pleaſure at that moment, than they 
bad done at any period ſince weir * 


from Paris. 


- © Thus they proceeded: on their journey 
till they came within figtit of Milan; when 
a ſenſation of horror ruſhed through every 
boſom, as they paſſed the black towers of 
the priſon where they had endured ſuch 


agonizing afffiction. 


The day's route was terminated-at ſun- 
"ſet. The place where they had decided to 
fleep, was ſituated at the entrance of a vil- 
lage, where the firſt object, and the moſt 
im P ortant, was the auberge, (or poſt-houfe) 
5 command- 


4 1 
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commanding a green level of conſiderable 
length, on which a large group had aſſem- 
bled to dance and ſing, and to cloſe the 
day chearfully. Madame de Sevrac and 
Sabina walked towards the multitude, 
while the Marquis and St. Clair ordered 
ſupper, and ſelected the apartments: the 
boiſterous mirth of the ruſtics delighted 
Sabina, who had never till that moment 
beheld fo happy an aſſembly. The Mar- 

quis and St. Clair ſoon followed; and the 
latter taking Sabina's hand led her to the 
top of the dance, while her father and Ma- 
dame de Sevrac looked on, commending 
the ruſtic graces of the females, and ap- 
plauding the En yt a their e 


Partners. ' 14 


Never did Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's 
heart feel fuch a ſenſation as that which it 
experienced when ſhe -was led down the 
dance by St. Clair. She bluſhed, ſhe was 
| bewildered ; and, the more ſhe apologized 
for her aw kwardneſs, the more did ſhe diſ- 


a cover 
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and the ruſtic zevelry was, for that night, 
at an end. The Marquis and Madame de 
Sevrac had walked back te the auberge, 


there not been ſome hing peculiarly myſ- 


was in any reſpect connected with her in- 
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cover her conſuſidn : twilight: cloſed ; 


tion of her partner. As they returned 
through the village, St. Clair informed 


Sabina, after ſome; heſitation, and with 


much embarraſſment, chat he had a letter 

of the moſt extraordinary tendency, which 
of delivering into ber bands : he aſſured 
her chat its contents had made a ſtrong 
impreſſion on his mind ; and, that had 


terious in every line, he ſhould not have 
been fo anxious to diſcloſe it. 


| Mademoiſcle de Sevrac's ciirioſity was 
awakened, and the requeſted, if the letter 


tereſt or that of her parents, that it may 


not be kept from their knowledge; St. 


ait 's manner convinced ber, that it was 
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of the moſt ferious importance; he con- 
jured Sabina to reflect, before ſhe revealed 
the matter to the Marquis; and to pre- 
pare herſelf for an event; the moſt extra- 

ordinary and myſterious. She promifed 
to read with fortitude, and to act with 


caution, The Marquis who came to ſee 


after them, interrupted the converſation, 
Sabina had only time to conceal the letter, 
and they returned together to their lodg- 
ing, where amen W 

receive chem. N %% 1:1 | „211 


During ſupper * were attended toads 
miſtreſs of the auberge. She was a wo- 
man poſſeſſed of one invaluable quality for 
the ſtation in which fortune had placed 
her; an untiring loquacity. She knew 
the ſecret anecdotes of every habitation, 
from the chateau to the hovel, within ten 
poſts of Milan. The gallantries of the 

nobles, and the leſs ſubtle amours of the 

ruſtics were objects of her animadverſion'; 
in a long 122 theme of ſorrow, ſhe was in- 
125 of . $ 
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defatigable; and the broad latitude of 3 
merry tale, never loſt a trait of its pleaſan- 
ty * hes method of recital. 


The Marquis, who had travelled much, 


and who had not travelled in yain, knew, 
that to acquire univerſal knowledge in 


paſſing through different countries, the 


obſerver ſhould ſee all; hear much; and 


converſe with every body; he therefore 


did not let his hoſteſs remain long in a 
Nate of conſtrained taciturnity. The lux- 


uriance of the country, the ſplendours of 


the nobles, and the frank honeſty of the 


poor ruſtics, for a time furniſhed ſubjects 
for converſation. But the hoſteſs had yet 
a theme, on which ſhe languiſhed to ex- 
patiate; a theme, the meſt intereſting, the 


. moſt dear to her heart, and on which ſhe 
could with exemplary perſeverance, talk 
eternally. That ſubject was—herſelf ! The 


Marquis knew human nature too- well, to 
hope, that when a woman is reſolved to 
aſſert the privilege of her ſex, any mortal 
F ©3631 | | ; | power 
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power can prevent her; therefore, relin- 
quiſhing the idea of being heard, he wiſe- 
ly adopted the more practicable taſk of 
hearing. Firſt, . ſhe began by extolling 
the good management of her houſe; ſe- 
condly by remarking the extreme ſatis- 
faction which travellers always evinced at 
leaving it, (a ſimple fact which none of her 
auditors queſtioned), but, what was not 
altogether quite ſo certain, the great 
moderation with which the charged her 
gueſts, was the third topic of liberal pane- 
gyrick. 


« Not for the want of money,“ ſaid ſhe; 
* but, for the quiet of conſcience, I make 
it a rule never to be extortionate; there 
are four ranks of trayellers by whom I 
never could find the heart to make 
money. I deal kindly with the nobles, 
becauſe they do credit to my houſe; with 
the poor, becauſe it gives one a lift to- 
wards heaven; with bachlors, for the hope 


HVBERT DE SEVRAC. 


794 
| | of = buſband; and with priefis, for the 
Oy 


e en ee 1 profane” fo;d 
aus de Garin, 


- 4 God forbid,” * ſaid the hoſteſs drop- 

ping a curtſey and fighing. © I always 
told my bon homme that I ſhould never be 
able to endure a ſtate of widowhood. He 
knew that I ſpoke truth, and reſolved to 


prevent it.” 


« How was that ee * ſaid the 


„Why e re plied the hoſtels 
« ſeeing that I could not bear a flate of 
widowhood, he thought that the ſureſt 
way to prevent the misfortune, was never 
to become a wife: fo we agreed to go 
| halves in the good gifts of Providence, and 
to leave the ſurvivor the produce of our 


| * 


& Yet 


r Yet you talked ef your courteſy to- 
wards bachelors in hopes; of getting 4 
huſband,” ſaid Madame de Sevrac ; *©* is 
there not ſomething of many in 


your ſentiments?” 


4. Nothing Rke it,“ ad the hoſteſs, 
«for though L once thought L could not 


bear the loſs of a huſband; I now think 
otherwiſe, and I dare ſwear you are of my 


ae rr N 


Se . , 


» WY ' 
„ 1 


„ Happiteſ 466 not 5 follow 
riches ; I once lived with as great a S-igneuy 
as any in France, and all his wealth ce uld 
not keep him above 
piece of Fork; The wicked one was buſy, 
and nothing could fave him. I ſhall not 
ſoon forget it! He has never reſted i in his 
grave, tor I in my bed, lice it happened. 

BA | I would 
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opinion, though you are rich mera 


Madame de ar Fe ſmiled, and the | 


ground. Twas a lad 
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. L would not * continued at bi chateau 
n the Pope's meaſures.” load; 2b. 


i | | 
1 * Sus +» en, 3 FFT 9 


„ e Ar Kio 3g — nid Madame de 


"IG e ; 4's 41:3 Nn 


_ At the A of Montnoir, replied 
the hoſteſs. 5+ Heaven reſt his ſoul, fog his 
bones have never known quiet.“ Tor 


vin. . R 


_— Why Bt. you think ſo ?” ſaid che Mar- 


quis eagerly. 


abi 


e Becauſe he died by his own bands; 27 
anſwered the hoſteſs, and was buried in 
the chateau. The matter was buſhed up, 
* is unknown to this day. 


* "#7 $2 + eo [15 


Were you at che foreſt when he ex- 


pire 2” cried Monſieur de Sexrac. | 


"7 . 
AQ * 4 


1 6 No; L was 3 e day before. to 


Milan, with the young Se of Monſieur 
Ravillon, 


1 10 
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Ravillon, who vas che Matquis's adopted 
heir; ſor his own ſon had offended him by 
marrying'a heretic; ſo that he not only 
loft his father's eſtate but his ſoul into the 


bargain | But that was nothing; as I was 
ſaying, I left him alive and merry; and 
when I came "Lark he had betaken him- 
ſelf into the vault under the chapel.” * wy 0 

The Marquis was deeply occupied. in 
thought: a thouſand. ſtrange and horrible 


ideas thronged upon his mind. After i 


long pauſe, during which the marked ex: 
preſſion of his countenance, awed the 
hoſteſs into filence—he again addreſſed 
| —_— 3 cont od 11:5. 

5 3 n 
66 Did ain body of the Marquis, 
wines, gar \ tb» leſo x We 7 


19 10 Poti hes ON; 6 ot 

2 « Jeſu forbid.1! anſwetediiſſa, ning 
over her ſhoulder as though His ſhade were 
at her elbow. 
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Then how, ea you pretend to ſtig- 
maize his memory with the crime of 
ſuieide ? ſaid thee Marquis ſtemy . Have 
e zitt 110 915765 er Ein To: 
He was herrupred "by a loud th . 
Fix the affrighte hoſteſs, who 5080 to 
croſs her farehead and her bolom with 
breathleſs terror. . 


I be it clearly 1 fald the Miri to” 
Mo The hoſteſs fell on her knees, hid 
her eyes bencath her my and Cay da 


St. Clair raiſed. . * the poltueaf 
ſupplication, into which ſhe had thrown 
herſelf, and her fpirits being ſamewhat 

revived by a glaſs of bon vin, the ventured 
do reſume the dreadful ſubject of conver- 

— dene eee an * of 


Jo be ſure he tak a fine end,” ſaid 


ſhe ſobbing, He was at prayers when he 
killed 
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killed himſelf ; * could he do better 4 
when he was going from this wicked world, 
to the other? * Monſieur Ravillon took it 
ſadly to heart and moped, and was not 
himſelf for many a day aſter it happened ; 
and from that hour, the north wing of the 
chateau has been ſhut ups as though it 
were infeſted with an evil ſpirit. There 
was ſome talk about laying it in the Red 
Sea, and praying the devil out of the 
chateau, but it was a dangerous matter to 
meddle with nobility.” ? | 


Madame de Sevrac 5 not ane. a 
ſmile at the comments of the ſuperſtitious 
hofteſs. But the Marquis was penſive and 
wholly abſorbed in a new and extraordinary 
lource of rumination. St. Clair roſe to 
depart, and the affrighted hoſteſs eagerly 
availed herſelf of the opportunity to quit 
the room under his protection. Monßeur 
de Sevrac continued walking haſtily to and 
fro in the a partment: 


k 2 Sabina 
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Sabina was (eager to retire; the letter 
which St. Clair had given with ſuch im- 
preſſive caution; excited her curioſity, and 

after taking leave of the Marquis and her 

mother, ſhe haſtened to her chamber. There 
again ſhe found the loquacious hoſteſs, who 
waited to offer her ſervices : Sabina re- 
queſted her to leave a — Ps and: to 


_— N 


The IT of her bers voice in the 
adjoining chamber checked her curioſity, 
and ſhe reſolved not to open the letter till 
the auberge was perfectly quiet. She looked 
at it ſeveral times: it was ſealed, and on 
the cover was written, Open this when 
you are alone, and ſeeure from interrup- 
tion. Sabina examined her chamber door 
and found that it had no other faſtening, 
than a ſmall bolt which the ſlighteſt preſ- 
ſure would cably remove. 


i. 


The Marquis continued to ſpeak with 
an agitated tone to Madame de Sevrac, 
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She had told him the tory of finding che 
poniard, before they quitted the foreſt of 
Montnoir. A part of the myſtery ſeemed 

now to be elucidated, but the proofſs were 
ſtill indefinite, and rather tended to ſet the 
imagination at work, than to confirm the 
reflections of reaſon. + Yet enough of equi- 
vocal light had darted athwart che ſenſes 
of de Sevrac to preſent phantoms, which 
would never reſt; the certitude of the 
moſt dreadful events after the firſt ſhock is 
over, fixes on the mind one dark, ſtill, 
and melancholy ſhade; but ſuſpicion 
awakened, and not convinced, is eternally 
buſy ; what it fears, it believes; it magni- 
fies preſent ills, and anticipates circum- | 
ſtances which only augment its inquietude, 
with an obſtinate perſeverance in every 
thing that caa exclude hope, and ſet reaſon 
at defiance. 


© The talkative hoſteſs had, by one un- 

guarded diſcovery, made in the ſimplicity 

of her heart, awakened a thouſand. buſy de- 
1 K 3 mons 


Wo and looked round, ſtill fearful of interrup- 
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of Raviltton encreaſed in proportion as his 
ſuſpicions augmented: the greateſt part of 
the night paſſed in earneſt converſation; 
and it was not till near dawn- light that the 
chamber was filent. Mademoiſelle de Sev- 
ric then, with a trembling hand, was 
Preparing to open her packet: ſhe liſtened 


tion; the lamp, which ſtood upon her 
dreſſing table, was placed before a long old 
faſhioned Yooking-glaſs; ſhe broke the ſeal, 
and, by the dim light read, in a low voice, 
the contents of the „ d. IF 
were as follow 


a) 7 


:: 10 1103 '8 dean 


fue Marquis will ee nds 
therefore employ your time well, and 
« ſecure his daughter. If perfuafion will 
«hot avail, force mult be adopted: ſhe 

mut be yours, (and that, before events 


« tranfpire, which will deſtroy'our-hopes,) 
«or the mut <&aſe 10 LIVE.” Nope 


4 Ve ſecret and determined. * 
| Mademoiſ el le 


203 
- Mademaidellr. de Serrac laid the paper 
on the table almoſt avercome with amaze- 
ment, when, glancing her eyes towards the 
raizcay which hung beſare her, (he indil- 
whctby faiw the fterm features of a man, dit 
recthyouer her ſuaulder. The lamp burnt 
pale, ind th ſudden horror that paſſeſſed 
ber mid, fixcd ber in mute aſtoniſn. 
ment! The lectet lay upon, bot ſhe had 
neither courage to fold it, or ta read it 4 
ſecond tine : her d were nearly cloſed, 
and her > hg GRIER | 
has ici 

Sho hes a (ſha be in this 
dreadful ſtate, when ſhe heard a fort of filly 
ruſtliag in the chamber, which was fol. 
lowed by a profound ſilence-. Again ſne 
had courage to raiſe her eyes; the grim 
viſage was no longer at her ſhoulder ; the, 
by degrees looked round; there was naa 
thing mortal near her. She roſe from the 
table and taking the light, examined the 
_ the ſmall bok had not been touched, 

4 every 
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every thing remained ſecure and she 
| _ re r re rule old at no 

07 AR 96. 

. the apartment . 

her. lamp afforded but a: feeble light, ſhe 
was inclined to believe that her: imagina · 
tion, worked on by fear and the ſolema 
injunction on the cover of the packet, had 
cotjured up the ſemblance of a human 
face; the more ſhe reaſoned with herſelf, the 
leſa did her mind retain the impreſſion of 


2 Horror which-batLappalled it. She opened 


her window, it was not yet twilight; the 
eaſt had not even began to brighten; ſhe 
trimmed her lamp, and after again looking 
round her chamber, and finding all as 
ſilent eee ee r 
amine the letteen Uouo 01% KI 073% 
of 257 oh. 21 ;259 121 liert £1.41 od ber 
As ſhe raiſed-the paper near the light, 
ado ſigh, ſlartled her from her purpoſe : 
ſhe liſtened; and concluding that it came 
from the Marquis's chamber, again en- 
— to e N an not loud, 
— but 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC. — 205 


Lc 


but lengthened, arreſted her attention: 
fill the thought that it proceeded from the : 
Marquis or her mother, and a third time 
the paper trembled in her hand. But her 
reſolution was vanquiſhed completely, when 
ſhe heard a, voice articulate, © Extinguiſh 
your light, touch not. the myſterious pa- 
per, but leave it to thoſe whom it may 
concern. You are ſurrounded by peril; 
temerity will provoke deſ ofen Do 
therefore as you are commanded,” .. .,. 
"Convinced that iniagination He f pag 
in her preſent alarm, ſhe unbolted the 
door, and in a moment entered the. Mar- 
quis's chamber; where, unable to utter her | 

fears or her aſtoniſhment, ſhe ſunk upon 
the bed in an agony of terror. Madame 
de Sevrac and the Marquis, concluding 
that a dream had occaſioned her agitation, 
endeavoured to rouſe her mind from the 
falſe impreſſion of fear; but ſhe ſoon re- 


covered the power of ſpeaking, and with - 


a faultering voice ſhe entreated them to 
| K 3 wait 
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wait till day- break, when ſhe promiſed to to 
reveal ſuch events as + ſhould explain her 
condudt. - 


As ſoon as the firſt glimpſe of light en- 
tered their windows, Sabina informed the 
Marquis of the alarming viſit ſhe had receiy- 
ed from a ftranger, though from pruden- 
tial motives ſhe did not venture to diſcloſe 
the ſeeret of the letter. He accompanied 
her to her chamber, where every thing 
wore the appearance of perfect ſecurity. 
The lamp was ſtill there, but Sabina in- 
ſtantly perceived that the paper was gone. 
They then examined every corner; and 
the Marquis, on finding that the old hang- 
ings hung looſe from the wall, inſtantly 
nia that ſome means of communica- 

tion with another apartment might be con- 
cealed behind them. His ſurmiſes were 
exemplified; on raiſing the coarſe tapeſ- 
try a door was difcovered which opened 
to a leſſer chamber: it had no appearance 


of defign ro anſwer any particular purpoſe, 
but 
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dut ſeemed to be a fimple communication 
from one room to the other, which had 
been hidden merely to avoid ſeparating the 


hangings. * | 


They explored the adjoining apartment. 
But there appeared no figns of its having 
been occupied the preceding night. The 
hoſteſs was then queſtioned ; ſhe informed 
them that a traveller had ftopped during 
the night, after ſhe was in bed, that he 
bad only required an early breakfaſt, while 
the poſt-horſes were harneſſing, and that 
before day-break he had proceeded on his 
journey. This intelligence only tended to 
encreaſe their amazement, and the whole 
tranſaction was more ee in _ 
rg than over, | 


WR breakfaſt It. Chil Pore POR 0 
languor which vas viſible in Sabina's coun- 
tenance, diſcovered that ſhe had paſt a 
ſleepleſs night: St. Clair was on the point 
of ee the cauſe, when- the redol- 

| K 6 lection 
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lection of the paper which he had given 
her, added to a ſmall portion of ſelf. love, 
whiſpered, that her mind had been occu. 
pied on ſubjects too intereſting to admit of 
repoſe. Sabina was leſs ſatisfied with the 
cauſe of her depreſſion, and wiſned eagerly 
for an opportunity to ſpeak of the letter 
_ was iy unknown to the 0" 1M 


Their journey every hour became more 
enchanting; the ſcenery being new to the 
travellers, and the mellowing ſeaſon giving 
a ripe luſtre to every luxuriant object. At 
the ſtill of evening, advancing along an 
extenſive and fertile plain, the beams of 
the retiring ſun, as they gilded the waving 
fields of ripe corn, preſented to their ſight 
the ancient city of Bologna. The travel- 
lers quitted their carriage, and, in order 
tò contemplate the ſplendid diverſity which 
covered the landſcape, reſol ved to proceed 
on foot till the cloſe of twilight. The 
weſtern horizon diſplayed that univerſal 
- glow which is only. to be ſeen in ſouthern 

| climates. 
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climates. On every fide the eye was de- 
lighted with the view of magnificent 
villas, ſurrounded with paſturage, and 
ſhaded with plantations of hazel, cheſnuts, 
walnut trees, and vineyards, bowing 
with loaded cluſtres: while the refreſhing 
breezes deſcended from the Apennines, 
their form grandly irregular, and their 
ſublime effect heightened by the luſtre of 
the ſky, and the vaſt extent of the horizon, 
which relieved __ ſummits. NI 


Gi 
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CHAP. VII, 


% The wiſe and active conquer difficulties. , |. 
«« By daring to attempt them: floth and folly . | 
% Shiver and ſhrink at fi ight of toil and hazard, | 


And make 1 they fear,” 


ROWE. 


\ 


As the nie advanced along the 
plain, the ſpires of Bologna became every 
moment more diſtinct: the rich aſſemblage 
of ſplendid objects, the tower of the Ga. 
riſenda, and the ſpacious roofs of the 
different buildings, all tinged with the 
glow of evening, by turns claimed their 
admiration, till they reached the gates of 
the city, which commanded the beauties 
of Lombardy, extending as far as the eye 
could trace towards the north, giving a 
ſhadowy and indiftin& view of Romagna, 
and the rich track of country leading to- 
Wards Padua and Venice. 


The 
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The diverſity of nature might have 
charmed the ſenſes of Sr. Clair, had they 
not been faſcinated by ſtill more powerful 
attractions; as Sabina aſcended the ſlope 
leading to the gates of Bologna, the glow 
of the evening ſky reflected a crimſon hue 
upon her countenance which embelliſhed 
every feature. St. Clair fixed his eyes in 
admiration on Sabina. The Marquis and 
Madame de Sevrac were abſorbed in con- 
templating the furrounding ſcenery, when 
they were addreſſed by a facchino, (or porter) 
who requeſted permiſſion to conduct them 


to an hotel for the accommodation af tra- 


vellers. 


Loſt in a delicious reverie, St. Clair was 
deaf to the officious zeal of the facchins: 
the Marquis, whoſe mind was too much 


agitated to fix on one object, was more 
eaſily rouſed from contemplation, and by a 
complacent nod, accompanied with a ſmile 
of acquieſcence, accepted the propoſal. 
The hotel was not far from the gates of 
the 
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the City, and, in a few minutes, they were 
eonvemently lodged for the night. 


The converſation of St. Clair was highly 
gratifying to his companions, it was felt 
and admired by the Marquis and 
Madame de Sevrac; while it threw an 
egncreaſed melancholy over the mind of 
their daughter. She beheld St. Clair every 
moment with encreaſing attention: every 
word, every look, and every action called 
forth an intereſt which menaced her re- 

poſe; reflection told her, that St. Clair 
was a ſtranger; that ſhe was wholly un- 
acquainted with his ſentiments and con- 
nections; that the zeal which he evinced, 
might be employed merely with the hope 
to deceive, or, what was equally. probable, 
proceed from mere habitual civility. All 
theſe ſuggeſtions which reaſon whiſpered, 
Found credit. in her mind ; but St. Clair 
Was ſtill amiable; he was ſtill her affociate.; 
he was the friend of her ſorrows, the pre- 

ſerver of her father. 95 

They 
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They ſupped early, and, the night be- 
ing ſultry, St. Clair propoſed chat they 
ſhould refreſh; themſelves beneath the pi- 
azzas which einbelliſh the city: the pro- 
poſition. vas readily acceded to, and they 
ſtrolled towards the Palazzo Publico, op- 
poſite to which ſtands the ſuperb fountain 
enriched by the labours of Giovanni Bo- 
logna, the pupil of Michael Angelo. 
The water, which guſhes from the upper 
part of the pile, and falls in clear and rapid 
ſtreams to its baſe, by its ſplaſhing ſound 
drew them towards it. On the ſteps fat 
ſeveral young perſons of both ſexes, ſome 
ſinging, others liſtening, and all drawn 
thither- by the ſerenity! of the night. The 
moon, which ſhone, clearly, diſtinctly dif 
played the Palazzo. Publico, and while the 
travellers ſtood contemplating the building, 
the clock, from the tower of Sancta Pe- 
tronio 5 and the Marquis, fa- 
tigued more with the mind's ſufferings 
than the body's labours, ent, n. 
ing to the hotel. 


"Ah 
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As rhey paſſed near the ſteps of the 
fountain; the Marquis beheld a young wo- 
man almoſt overwhelmed: in an agony of 
rears. St. Clair was occupied in earneſt 
converſation wich Sabina and Madame de 
Sevrac; but the ſmalleſt ſemblance of 
afſfiction never failed to intereſt the feelings 
of the Marquis, and he firft ſtopped, and 
then loitered behind his companions, to 

PRA ee N of the young * 


man 9: £919 f. tt 1 its 2 | 
$] patio ah); 


and ber fobbings were frequently inter- 
rupted by the moſt fervent ejaculations: 
die Sevrac pauſed, the delicacy of generous 
minds, often prevents their obtruding on 
the ſacred rights of domeſtic ſorrow ; and 
the fountain of affliction continues to flow, 
merely through the . of the heart 
that res it er / 9. | 


be e — ele dom the + fepe 
- where ſhe was ſitting, and filled alarge flaſk 


in 
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in the reſervoir at the foot of the fountain. 
The idea of her departure induced the 
Marquis to advance a few ſteps towards 
her. His feet were guided by the ftrong 


impulſe of his heart, and he had not the 
power to reſtrain them. A few paces 


brought him to the ſpot where the mourner 


ſtood, gazing at him with ſympathetic 
ſolicitude. The light of the moon ſhone 


upon the fountain, beſtowing on the fal- 


ling lines of water a cool and beautiful 
brilliancy : but had all the wonders of the 


earth at that moment opened to de Sevrac's - 
view, they could not have drawn his eyes 


from the form and countenance of the in- 
cognita. A black filk veil, which only 
covered her forehead, added an intereſting 
expreſſion to the moſt regular features. 
Her arm, which was white, as the whiteſt 


marble, encircled the large flaſk which ſhe 


had recently filled, while her other hand, 
placed on her boſom, confined the veil 
which deſcended t to her feet. | 


The 


= 
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The Marquis addreſſed her with polite- 
neſs and. delicacy, and requeſted petmiſſion 
to bear her flaſk for her. At the ſound of 
his voice ſhe ſtarted and exclaimed, Mer. 
cCiful God! it is the ſame !” darted from the 
ſpot where ſhe ſtood, and haſtened acroſs 
the a vun the dend e 


| De Sevrac, who had long loſt fi ight of 
his companions, followed. She turned 
a; corner, near the Palazzo Publico, and 
availing herſelf of 'the ſhade of the piazzas 
in the ſtreet along which ſhe paſſed, quick. 
ened her pace every moment in the hope 
of eſcaping her purſuer. De Sevrac's curi- 
- ofity was /angmented by the caution. which 
| ſhe betrayed, till, after innumerable turn- 
ings and windings, he obſerved her ſtop 
at a ſmall porte cochere: be ruſhed forward 
to intercept her entrance, 


| « Why do you follow me?“ ſaid ſhe. 

% conjure you to relinquiſh a purſuit 

which can * lead you to a ſcene of ſor- 
row : 
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row: you have already known too much; 
you have ſhared thoſe tears which now fall 
for rh afflickions of another.“ 
De Sevrac's ad wound up to 
impatience, while aſtoniſhment chained his 
tongue: after knocking ſeveral times with 
great caution, the door was at length open- 
ed, and the young woman was on the point 
ofpaſſing the threſhold, when he caught her 
arm and prevented her from proceeding; 
She endeavoured to break from him, but 
he held her forcibly. * Hear me,“ ſaid 
he in a faultering voice, I entreat you to 
explain this myſterious conduct; lead me 
to the ſcene of ſorrow which you deſcribe ; 
I can bear to contemplate the darkeſt ſhade 
of human miſery, and it may be in my 


power, unfortunate as I m, to afford it a 
ray of conſolation.“ | 


« Alas!” replied the incognita, em- 
bracing his hand with timid reſpect, 
What will your generous heart feel, 

. when 
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preys upon mine, proceeds from . 
At this intereſting moment a whiſpering 
voice from a ſtair-caſe articulated, . Ma. 


nana. 


She turned haſtily from the Marquis, 
whoſe conſternation prevented his making 
any effort to detain her, the advanced to. 
wards the foot of the ſtairs, which ter. 
minated in a ſmall court- yard, and with 
the moſt agitated tone en ired Doe: 

he ſtill live?“ 


rs He ane the perſon whom 
Marianna had queſt ioned; de Sevrac now 
felt new courage, and followed her up the 
ſtairs to the firſt ſtory, where a glimmer- 
ing lamp, which hung near a door, afforded 
him an opportunity of again obſerving 
Rane ©; | 


I entreat you not to follow me,” ſaid 
the. «« To this abode of deſpair no mortal 
fr: 11 7 | ag? 
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power CAR impart conſolation : and, of all 
men hving, you are the laſt whom 1 would 
ſuffer rage 01 


4 Why. che aſt?” 7 — de same in- 
patiently. tr PTE 


Marianna fighed deeply; the expreſ- 
ſion of her eyes us. exquiſitely touching, 
the glow of health had been deſtroyed by 
ſorrow, but ſhe was beautifully intereſting 
mild, poliſhed in manners, in the prime 
of youth; and, though dreſt with the ſim- 
plicity of the humbleſt bourgeio;/e, diſplayed 
charms, the moſt captivating. The Mar- 
quis till that moment was a total ſtranger 
to her perſon, and his aſtoniſhment, at che 
knowledge which ſhe had of him, encreaſed 
by every word ſhe uttered. 


She leant | upon the 1 of the ſtairs, 


and her tears again flowed in torrents; 
every moment ſhe turned her eyes wiſtfully 
towards the door 'of an apartment which 


Was 
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was near her: an hour had elapſed 6 
Sevrac firſt obſerved Marianna at th — 
tain the clock reminded him that it was 
midnight ; he wiſhed to return to his party, 
yet he h n »the power to leave her. He 
ventured” to tàke her hand, it trembled, 
8 made nd reliſtanee. , ö 
TP OO POETIC 
0. You mult ſietnain here tio" lorgef 
id Marianna wildly ; © it is abſolutely 
neceſſary that I ſhould enter this cham- 
ber; the apprehenſion that curioſity may 
induce you to follow, has prevented my 
making the attempt: I have little ſtrength 
to repulſe you, 'and you are impelled by a 
deſire to d, 1 r would Weep 
| afflict e 1 


* The miferdbs 0 a fellow creature 
ſhould not be paſſed over, from a ſelfiſh 
idea that it might be painful to examine 
them,” replied the Marquis. What are 
the griefs you encounter'? If they proceed 


from the apprehenſions of loſing a beloved 
huſband, 


2E 
huſband, a parent, a child, or a brother; 
at leaſt I can procure the beſt medical ad 
that this city will afford.“ Marianna fighed, 
and ſhook hes head ; the — con- 
W 7 22 0 * 8 
11% rag? © n 74 
0 Or: 1 tlie frowns o/ fortune inflic 4 
lefer'kint of angdiſh, I can in ſome degree 
deem ch rigour of your fate: indeed Ma- 
rianna, affliction ſhall not corrode your 
heart, without a tear of ſympathy to miti- 
gate its throbbing: tell me all you fear, 
and all you ſuffer ; delieve me the boſom 
feels lightened of half its burthen in di- 
viding it with thoſe vrho fympathiſe hy ſad 
experience: you appear to knom me; you 
ſay that 1 have — * tears * Is l 
ide e 18 
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“Do not importune me,” replied Ma- 
rianna, ** your kindneſs only adds to my 
affliction, and drives me to deſpair.” 


Drive thee to deſpair!” interrupted 
the Marquis, *Periſh the. monſter, Who 
© VOL. 1. jg would 


222. HUBERT DE SEVRAC. , 


would wound thy meek and ſinking ſpirit ; 
who would plant a chorn in a cis ſo 
_ to: n in z 
0 1 wall. 8 foe you again to- 
morrow,” ſaid Marianna. The Supreme 
Being !. who: knows. all. that 1 ſuffer, will 
hear my ſupplicat ns l. Leaye me for the 
preſent, and at n at the lame 
hour— 35 Maud, e 


De Sevrac ſtill held her hand, when ſhe 
was interrupted by a gentle ruſtling in the 
chamber; ſhe turned wildly round, and 
with a countenance of fear and attention, 
fixed her eyes on thoſe of the Marquis; 
her boſom throbbed quickly, her whole 
frame was agitated, and ſhe leant on his 
ſhoulder in an agony of affliction. 


« For you, Oh! for you do I ſuffer this 
torture!“ ſaid Marianna. 


„Mercy forbid!“ exclaimed de Sev- 
Tac, while he ſupported her ſinking frame; 
again 


% 
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again the ruſtling was heard in the cham- 
ber ; ſhe raiſed Rer eyes towards heaven, 
and ſcarcely ſeemed to breathe; © Perhaps | 
by this time all is over!” ſaid ſhe with. a 
tone mournfully impreſive. ABS i 


The Marquis, no lecge abt: to: com- 
mand his feelings, vuſed 'towatYs:the door 
of the chamber. Mariam ſaintly ſhrieked; 
the ſound of her voice arreſted his ſteps. 
« Oh! do not fear,” ſaid de Sevrac, 1 
have not the power to add to your afflic- 
tions. Yet ſuffer me to undeceive you: 
the griefs which you lament ſo ſenſibly, 
cannot originate in me; you ſurely miſtake 
me for another; for, by all my hopes of 
Heaven, till'this' hour, J never ſaw you.“ 
He was interrupted by Marianna 

.b9low * 1 10 | . 

So pale! fo perſecuted "EP yet 6 

brave! 1 never ſhall Torget I . 


28 
* 
TY 


* Forget what?” ſaid the 008 ten 
p bee a ſound of ſomething ſtirring, 
L Þ attracted 
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attracted. her notice: Oh] that ham. 
ber lv ſaid; ſhe, with a figh that _—_ to 
ee II * 01 1 Ane 

25 | 2! 2 
cc © What of 15 — 9 — 4 Ay 


Sevrac earneſtly. 


e 03 As wart on awpi of 
88 84 Hs. ate, 


11143 int tocitrte. 
«. What 2 Pry the, Nb core 
| agen chan ever. "tt 


"« A ſcene of death 1” | 


- *- Who, dies?” - continued de Sevrac. 
At this inſtant the door was gently opened: 
the Marquis drew back to conceal him- 
ſel— Marianna hurried: into the chamber, 

and the door was un cloſed. 

be 1 3 en . un a 
continued filence prevailed ; he liſtened, but 
not even the loweſt whiſper interrupted the 
Fe ſtillneſs of che time and ſitu- 


* ation. 
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ation, The lamp nearly exhauſted; baft 
a ditn ray an the wall of the ſtalr-caſe. 
The Mafquis began to reflect on the dan- 
ger of his remaining any longer on a ſpot, 
which ſeemed ſurrounded wich horror. 
He chen recollected that he was alone, 
uharmed „anch a Granger in Bologna: pru- 
dence ſuggelteg that che ſorrow and cau- 
tion evinced by Marianna, might proceed 
from her repugnance to ſome plan, formed 
for his aſſaſſination. She had u 
his entering the chamber; The” had 
-prized him that it was a ſcene of de 

ſhe ſeemed to know him, though he ws 
wholly unacquainted with her perſon ; all 
theſe cireumſtances combined to awaken 
apprehenſions, and with mne he de. 
Wer ad the Nreet, 


Tha e with which * had fo. 
lowed the footſteps of Marianna, had de- 
ceived him with reſpect to the ground over 
which he purſued her. He now found 
that he was at a confiderable diſtance from 
In, L 3 his 
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| his hotel, and it was; not without difficulty 
1 that he found his way to the quarter where 
it was ſituated. The ruminations that 
crowded. on his mind, ten ded in ſome 
meaſure to beguile the time, though they 
= - bewildered his progreſs. He traverſed the 
ſtreets another hour, and it was — 
break whonehe reached his. lodging. 
2 itt nt! cM qd ba nir £19: 
The anxiety Which his abſence had o- 
dec ſuhſided when he related the ad- 
venture which detained, hit.» Every eye 
- Seda tear-for the, ſorgpws;ofithe Incognit, 
and gyery- mind as occupied fn, examin- 
ing the myſtery,pf her conduct. Madame 
de Sevrac and Sabina retired! to rg 5; but 
the Marquis and St. Clair determined not 
to ſleep till they had found. Marianna, and 
diſcovered the _ of her affliction. 


* * * cf ® 0 


— — 1 
— * 
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2014139 91 1 
Be. was. in Vain Ab Sevrac endea- 
voured to recollect the places through 

which he had paſſed during the preced- 

ing vieh, the glar ade lehne ee 


the 


oi | 
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the appearance of every object; the piazzas, 
when lengthened by the night gloom, and 
the ſquares. which had been chequered by 
long ſhadows, where the moon-light was 
intercepted, aſſumed a new and more lively 
aſpect. They proceeded however to 4 
diſtant quarter of the city, and enquired at 
every porie coc here that bore the ſmalleſt 
ſimilarity to that of Marianna's habitation. 
No perſon of either her name or defcrip- 
tion was to be found. St. Clair rallied tlie 
Marquis, and began to conſider his adven- 
ture as an affair of gallantry, which he had 
diſguiſed, merely to lull the ſuipicions of 
Madame de Sevrac 5G rh 


bey return to their hotel. The edge 
of curiofity was more keen than ever, ow- 
ing to the diſappointment which had at- 
tended their firſt efforts: de Sevrac ſound 
it impoſſible to quit Bologna under the 
anxiety which he experienced, and there- 
fore determined to dedicate che whole day 
to the taſk of diſcovering Marianna. 

L 4 The 
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The hours crept tardily on, till the cloſe 
of evening, when he took his ftand near 
the Palazza Publico. As ſoon as twilight 
cloſed, and the moon began to riſe over the 
city, he approached the fountain, and ſeat. 
ing himſelf on the ſteps which encircle its 
baſe, reſolved there to wait patiently for 
the e the night. | 


"a had lonely hecn at his 1 an hour, 
| whas a light and juvenile form came trip- 
ping acroſs the ſquare ; de Sevrac remained 
ſilent, and in a few moments recognized 
the perſon of Marianna. As the ap- 
proached the fountain ſhe diſcovered the 
Marquis: ſhe ſtopped, heſitated, advanced, 
and, drawing her. veil over her face, began 
to fill her large flaſk, at the ſame time 
 catitiouſ]y avoiding the enquiring eyes of 
de Sevrac. Having accompliſhed the 
taſk which brought her thither, ſhe again 
proceeded acroſs the ſquare, every mo- 
ment looking back and quickening her 
| Pace; the Marquis followed; ſhe obſerved 
124 him 


2 — 


- 
A 
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him putſuing her, and gopping o on a hoch | 
Gay. i eadtelted hifn.” 


"ge 1 peleedwe, ” ſaid he, . that 5 you a 
interelted in my fate; your ſympathy de- 
mands my gratitude ; your curioſity, my 
forgiveneſs i when I ſaw you laſt night, my 
deſpair was unutterabld; but Heaven has 
allowed me a ſhort reſpite, and I am again 
permitted to hope; the acute  aponies 
which I then felt, in ſome degret ſubſide. 
If you wiſh to know more of my misſor- 
tunes, your deſire ſhall be gratified, though 
the full xnotrledge of them will tend but 
ann e your 2 929 ; 1155 07 


Grant me but thae Knowledge, Mid 
the Marquis, © and I will be ſatisfied.” She 
walked. on, and de Sevrac accompanietl 
her: both werd ſilent, till they arrived at 
the porte rochere of Marianna's dwelling. 
The Marquis, after being requeſted to tread 
ſoftly, was uſhered into a ſmall anti- cham- 


ber; ; hüd a door of commutiication-with - 
jock 1 5 a leſſer 


4 
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a leſſer room; they entered the: inner apart- 
ment, which was poorly furniſhed, and in 
the receſs of which ſtood a narrow wretched 
bed; the curtains, were nearly cloſed, and 
An dae eg at Wan ite 
17 ©. M1, io: £4.57 =o 
The Marquis Tecoiled 3 pk was a 
Aunething ſingularly touching in the gloom 
and ſilente of the chamber; Marianna 
threw her viel acroſs a chair, and advanc- 
ing, with a deep 5 towards * bed, 
drew back the curtains. . 1 


f. TOR bond 572 9H | 11811 1 


The. object that deb uſelf a was a 


young man, whoſe breathing only diſco- 


vered ſigns of exiſtence; a deathlike pale- 
neſe overſpread his features; he ſeemed to 


- Neep,; Marianna's eyes were raiſed towards 
Heaven, with grateful expreſſion; the 
Marquis appraached cautiouſſy. He ex- 
amined the countenance of the young man, 


it was wholly new to him, and his aſtoniſh- 
ment was greater than ever. Marianna, 


| er: RESO that ſhe would immedi- 


ately 
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ately return, quitted the chamber, and de 
Sevrac was left alone with. the. oY 
e Aae fy Hire 


He waited near half an hour, and no 
Marianna appeared. The houſe was per- 
fectly ſtill; He was fearful of moving, 
leſt he ſhould awaken» the young man. 
At length a deep groan rouſed him, and 
he advanced towards the bed; he drew 
back the curtains, but the change in the 
countenance of the youth was terrible; the 
plactd palenels which he before obſerved, 
was only the effect of a tranſient ſlumber : 
he now looked wildly round, made figns 
of uneaſineſs at the preſence of a ſtranger, 
and in a feeble voice 0 aker Ma- 
rianna. N | 

DeSevrac 1555 not what to ay; ; he a 
proached the young man, and in a mild 
and compaſſionating tone, enquired if he 
could be of ſervice, A 


L 6 The 
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T The exhauſted ſpirits of the invalid, 
ſeemed for a moment to experience reno. 
vation. He raiſed his feeble frame on his 
' pillow, and after gazing earneſtly on the 
Marquis, uttered an ejaculation of horror, 
and ſunk ſenſeleſs before him. It was in 
yain that de Sevrac ſupported him in hiz 
arms, and endeavoured to recall ſenſation» 
death ſeemed to ſeal his lips in eternal 
filence ; his eyes were cloſed, his cheek 
cold, and his limbs powerleſs. . 


The Marquis, believing that he held in 
| his arms a lifeleſs body, was almoſt wild 
with horror: again be took the lamp, and 
examined the- livid features: no faint re- 
collection of ever having ſeen them before, 
lent a clue to the ſingularity of the ad ven- 
ture, and his imagination was bewildered 
almoſt to frenzy, He laid the body gently 
down, and aſter placing his purſe, con- 
raining twenty Jours d'ors, on the table, 
with trembling ſteps,- haſtened into the 
ſtreet. \ | 

_ - & When 
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When he reached his hotel, the firft 
perſon he met was St. Clair; his agitatett 
manner, was the prelude to his ſtory : 
which, without reſerve, he ſpeedily” re- 


— 


St. Clair, whoſe mind leſs intereſted in 
the adventure than that of the Marquis, 
was more capable of fuggeſting counſel. 
The ſituation appeared to him replete: with 
| peril, Marianna had accuſed de Sevrac of 
being acceſſary to her misfortunes ; and 
the circumſtance of his being alone with 
the object of her affections when he ex- 
pired, would poſſibly involve him in per- 
plexities from which it might be difficult 
to eſcape; His advice was, therefore, that 
the Marquis ſhould quit Bologna with all 
convenient ſpeed. It was with difficulty 
that St. Clair prevailed on him to take his 
counſel z which, (after he had called to 
mind his ſufferings at Milan, his eſcape 
from the ſentence of death, and that ſen- 
tence nearly put in execution, on the bare 
"I * 
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ſtrength of appearances 0 2 re- 
Nene | 


At Warri hl a: Bulozak.; 8 
Clair's converſation, poliſhed without con- 
ceit, and enlightened without pedantry, 
engaged the party till they paſſed the vil- 
lage of Pianoro; where a combination of 
ſcenery, burſting on the ſight, arreſted 
their attention. It preſented. a long chain 
of Alps, on one ſide, rearing their majeſtic 
heads, and forming a grand and pictur- 
eſque bulwark of one hundred miles, weſt- 

ward, to the Adtiatic ſhores : and, on the 
other, the bold romantic mountains of 
Carrara, tinged with the blue miſt riſing 
from the waters of the Mediterranean,” * 
bounded by an extent of hor! ion, at once 
_ 855 ede | 


« How little do aw — * the beau- 
ties of nature,” ſaid Mademoiſelle de Sey- 


— vide Smith's Views, publiſhed in 1792. 


rac, 
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nac, who, pent up in cities, fancy that 
their palaces contain alb the luxuries of the 
creation! The pooreſt: mountaineer enjoys 
more happineſs than we ever knew in our 
proudeſt proſperity ! At this moment 
St. Clair pointed out 4 ſmall hovel that 
ſeemed to hang it's, ruſhy dome on tht 
jutting fragment of a e 


"516 8 ' "2 _* ” 
JF 2 : I WYS; ( o 


| & Obſerve ll lonely hut,” cried he, 
how often has it been ſurrounded: by the 
wintry tempeſt, and menaced by the over- 
whelming torrent! while the huge blocks 
of ſtone that hang over it. making the eye 
ache to look on them, prove, that objects 
the moſt terrible to Ons © are lome- 
times our W lefegratde01 


3 
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De Suro Gb EE. mbich St. 
Clair did not mean to 1 29 and 
. 


Ae Yer, „ ſaid Sabina, « that hovel has 5 
reiſe _ ſtormy ſeaſons ; it has ſtood 


unmoved ; 


— 4 


_—_ rr er 
= * —— 22 — 
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[had made an impreſſion on his mind, which 
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ere his Ae ladung minds of 


dur nobles have ſhobk to their foundation. 
The ſun ſmiled upon it; the [healthful 
breezes refreſhed its tenant ; the timorous 
thamois approached! its threſhold with 


ſafety, and it was the abode of peace, when 
- buſier ſcenes thao On”: | 


* Wh [ 8 10.111; 


ke Tis even 1 Bm ſaid * . Ml Sev. 
xa, ſighing: * The ſtorm that r6drs up 
the mountain foreſt, often direRs its courſe 


fur above the ſimple flowers that decorate 


ats turf! The loftieſt ſituations are moſt 
calculated to attract the fury of the * 
ments.“ ] | 
Let us iden interrupted the Mar- 
quis, haſtily. The mules continued their 


| . and the I N 


* Saas e Fa whole, day ru- 
minated deeply on his adven Bo- 


*ogria : the graces, the tears Sh Märianna, 


no 


* 
$'# 4 4% a4 
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no change of ſcenery, no diverſity of won- 
ders, could eradicate, The pallid coun- 
tenance of the ſenſeleſs ſtranger, was 
ſtrongly viſible to his imagination: and 
the few ſentendes he uttered were vague 
and embarraffed. Before twilight they ar- 
rived at the inn where they meant to fleep, 
and every individual of the party, except 
St. Clair, looked forward to repoſe, wich 
— 


7 CHAP. 
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It %, Tis now the very witching time of night 


© When church-yards yawn, and bell itſelf breathesforth 
„ Contagion to the world.“ e 


kirk 


14 


Tu E auberge where they were deſtined 
* to paſs the night being full of travellens, 
de Sevrac and his party, arriving late, were 
| obliged to content themſelves with the 
worſt apartments. Only one tolerable cham- 
ber remained unoccupied, and St. Clair, 
inſiſted that it might be arranged for the 
Marquis and Madame de Sevrac; the hoſt 
was therefore under the neceſſity of hiring 
a lodging for him, in the houfe of a neigh- 
bouring bottegajo “. 


The room allotted to Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac, was ſituated at the extremity of 2 


* Shopkeeper, 
long 
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long gallery, which diyided it from that 
where the Marquis ſlept. Having, tra- 
velled continually ſince ſun- riſe, and pur- 
poſing ar, Hlay-break to purſue, their jour: 
neys they, ,retiged .to.reft an, hour, before 
midnight, St. Clair having requeſted Sa- 
bina's permiſſion to leaye the moſt valuable 
part of | his luggage. in Aſs chamber. 
4 olg giges saidze one os gi 

. Sabina, . whoſe Hind had been fatigued 
| with a variety of. reflections during the day, 
was, ſcarcely aſlecp, when ſhe was ſtartled 
by the ſound gf, foorſteps.in, her chamber 
She role ſftly, and þy.the glupmcring of 3 


lamp which was placed behipd.a cabinet, 


ſhe perceived: through the opening in her 
curtains the figure of a man, only a few 
paces from ber bed.” He wore a black 
maſk, and ſeemed ſcarcely to breathe, as if 
fearful of alarming her In his hand he 
held a poniard; the ſide light fell upon 
the blade, and it ſhone diſtinctly: ſhe ex- 

pected every ipſtant to receive ber death 
from the hand of an aſſaſſin; and, coun- 
te N | terfeiting 


— ' ü . — _ Pt 
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n deep, tay; Saß, Aer 
with rerrer. 14 1% f 1e I 1 
271 } 5 > i- 18 | mech , 

e St. Clary ſaid 4 "ables, — 
Hour is eme“ leerer de made no anſwer. 


The figute turned from 7 bed. 10 
procecd9d towards. the cabinet on his 
taking the lamp, Sabina again cloſed her 
eyes, her curtains were gently undrawn, 
and the light was repeatedly paffed be- 
He her 1ids. Her heart beat with con- 
wvulfive quicknefs, The felt the blood chilled 
in ber check; the curtains Were again 
eloſed, and the lamp again placed behind 


dhe cabinet. 


The firanger fibod: for fevtrat ryornents 
perfe&tly ſtill, as if meditating ſome att of 
horror. A deep and laboured figh, ſeemed 
to beſpeak a ſoul overcharged with guilt, 
and it bad hardly eſtaped his boſon 
when he _ rang < ov head kde of 
her bed. 5 


10 | J 


A * 


- 
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A ſtern and tremulous voice uttered. Sa- 
bins.” She made ae. reply'y—Her name 
was 2 ſecond. time, articulated : the was 
mill ſilent. She then felt a hand, power- 
folly graſping bers, and again the Tufftan 
aldreſſed ber. ©. Speak, ſaid he, but 
mind that you cloſe your eyes and ſpeak 
ſoftly. Your life depends on your own 
prudence 3 counterfeit ſleep: no labget— 
but ſummon reſolution to auſwer my quebe 


tions: whither are you going, and who is 
the foreigner that travels * you * F 


"eB 
64 We are proceeding ne F bree 


our companion is an r id 
Sabina W | 


"66 His name and conneions We 


His name i Kaunas St. Clair "His | 
Umily is noble." «7 8 50 960 


” He an die 1 ſaid the ſtranger. 
His fate is irrevocable.” — 


Sabina 
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—Sabina's heart was -agovized. in the ex 


treme: her whole frame ſhock, And me 


cold arr. paced-down-her forehead. 


o ned . 1:91 R900. 2 . 29 


4 v do you tretmble 3. ſaid the 15 


Why does the fake of St. Clair i in- 
aue e 5 x * 13 


c. He dees my gers ke” cried 
Sabina, nnn. 51 %% 37 1 nj 12 


ti 
2 


ce Be brief,” „aid ths villain; cer 


nothing that you can reveal; ſincerity may 


preſerve you from that deſtruction which 


deceit will inevitably. draw upon you. It 
was in the hope of finding St. Clair that I 
concealed myſelf in this chamber; the 
luggage, which I obſerved depoſited here, 
taught me to believe that it was deſtined 
for bim. Tremble not, Sabina, chance, 


not deſign, has expoſed you to this viſit; 


— now remains but to "enſure your 
filenc 4 er 


cc J Wait 


a 
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] wait your Prams faid Made 
moiſelle de Sevrac. ell 2t9t” 


Mark me well,“ continued the ſtranger, 
who ſtill kept his figure on the ſhadowy ſide 
of the bed : The reſtleſs ſpirit of mur- 
dered innocence demands retribution; for 
this, from hour to hour, that ſpi pirit haunts 
me: progreſſive ſteps, from crime to 
crime, each riſing from the former, ren- 
ders the name of de Sevrac hateful.” - © 


ce * Of de Sevrac !” 


* N. 3 your eee -u Se. 
vrac and St. Clair, muſt periſh. uh 


© De Sevrac, and St. Clair 1 


« Both” auen th * ce 3 
for the crimes of . | 
; 


«© Oh! God!” a Sabina, 6 ig 
there no _ ro mitigate their doom ?. can 
an 
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an accumulation of crimes appeaſe the ref. 
leſs ſhade of departed innocence 2 


0 The name of de Sevrac.is Gained wit 
Mood,” e ai 


ar 
or” . * 75 TY 


5 With innocent blood Irbe pride d 
rank, the arrogance of ppwer, can no longer 
ſanction erimes: m; ſoul is big with ven- 
geance. The name — * z 


8 Und de KF: 15 cried 81. 
u ſaugeing i 


. 


6“ Suppreſs your 338 and obey 
my injunctions,” ſaid the ſtranger, © You 
- muſt ſwear by all that is ſolemn and ſacred, 
never to diſcover this interview, or by any 
means, direct or indirect, to apprize either 
the Marquis or St. Clair, of the danger 
that awaits them; — ſuch an event will only 
accelerate their deſtructiong—— 

8 « Horrible 
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«© Horrible mjun&ion,” exclaimed Sa- 
bina. Is there no bear andrea can 
ſoften your revenge.” 


* 


The villain pauſed—“ There is only 
one,“ ſaid hegheſitating a | 


«© Whom will 1 N 

« Your father. I ſhall ſoon viſit you 
gain; the event will depend upon your 
ſecrecy ; the power will be yours, and you 
ſhall, in a ſhort time, know-the means of 
exerciſing it. But time flies haſtily ; liften 
and obey. I ſhall leave, on the cabinet in 
the corner of your chamber, a ſmall cruci- 
fix of ebony, which I now preſent to your 
lips, you will find it impreſſed with the 
word “ remember.” If at a diſtant pe- 
riod, and in a moment of extremity, a ſi- 
milar taliſman ſhould meet your eyes, I 
charge you to ſwear, by your hopes of 15 
"9G that you will be ſilent.“ 


vol. 1. * The 
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The poniard was held to her boſom at 

the ſame moment that the crucifix was 

preſſed to her lips: ſhe kiſſed It and 
- fainted. 


On reviving from the effect of ſuſpended. 
circulation, ſhe inſtantly recollected all 
that had paſſed; the chamber was in total 
darkneſs, and the extreme agitation which 
this extraordinary viſit ocCafioned, for a 
time prevented ber ſtirring. She lay ter- 
rified and trembling, till dawn-light, when 
ſhe roſe to examine her chamber, and to 
aſcertain whether or not, all the events 
which impreſſed her mind had really hap- 
pened. As ſhe approached the cabinet, 
her heart throbbed at the remembrance of 
her ſolemn vow, and her tears guſhed in- 
voluntarily, when ſhe conſidered that it 
bound her to ſuch dreadful ſecrecy. 


The crucifix lay on the cabinet: the 
examined it on every fide ; the word © re- 


member,” was engraved on the back. She 
| . knelt 


0 
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knelt before it, and, miüng her ſupplicating 
hands, imploted the protection of Heaven. 
As ſoon as ſhe had dreſt herſelf, flze haſ- 
tened to the chamber of the Marquis: with 
tottering ſteps ſhe approached him, and al- 
moſt ſuffocated by tears, threw her arms 
about his: neck, and repeatedly embraced 
him. : : t 7557 
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De Sevrac's aſtoniſhment was exceſſive; 
in vain did he queſtion her; in vain en- 
deavoured to develope the cauſe of her 
ſudden perturbation; her eyes were ſwoln 
with weeping, and her whole mien was 
wild and diſordered. Whenever ſhe 
glanced at the Marquis, her agonies were 
redoubled; Madame de Sevrac's diſtreſs 
was terrible; at this juncture St. Clair ar- 
rived.” The fight of Sabina, in ſuch an 
unuſual ſtate of deſpair, awakened bis cu- 
riofity: he- conjured her to compoſe her 
mind, and to affign ſome reaſon for her 
agitation. She became, by degrees more 
calm, but not leſs ſorrowful; a deep me- 
XN 2 lancholy 


1 
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lancholy took poſſeſſion of her ſoul, and 
ſhe paſſed the remainder of the we ab- 
ſorbed in meditation. 1 


At every place where they ſtopped either 
to change their mules, or to take refreſh- 
ment, Sabina ſeized a moment to contem- 
plate the pledge of dreadful ſecrecy. Every 
glance conveyed ne tortures to her mind: 
ſhe would have given worlds, had they 
been at her diſpoſal, to have recalled a 
vow, which, ſhe longed, yet feared to 

break. A father's life depended on it: 

but would the violation of her oath ſecure 

his ſafety? No! it would perhaps ac- 
celerate his deſtruction, St. Clair's, her 
OWN. 


St, Clair, who, though he had never 
ſeen Mademoiſelle de Sevrac happy, had 
always beheld her tranquil, was ſtrongly 
impreſſed by the change in her deport- 
ment. Silent, gloomy, and deiponding, 
ſhe ſeemed to ſhrink from conſolation, and 

_ eagerly 
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eagerly to cheriſh a ſecret and rooted ſor- 
row. The variety of proſpects that open- 
ed to their view the luxuriant fertility of 
the ſcenes through which they paſſed ; the 


roaring, torient, the ſtupendous preclpice, | 


ec no emotion in her boſom. 


The inn where they ſtopped to ſleep, 
before ſun-ſet, was ſituated in a beautiful 
valley: they relinquiſhed the idea of tra- 


velling farther, that night, on account of 


Sabina's ſituation. St. Clair took her hand 
as ſhe deſcended from the carriage; her 
look was mournfully expreſſive. She 
made her excuſes and. retired to her cham- 
ber, where, throwing herſelf on her bed, 
the fatigue of travelling, her laſt agonized 


night, and the warmth of the evening, ſoon: 


overpowered her ſenſes, and ſhe. fell into a 
protound 1 | 


St. Clair, analy at Sab'na's abfence, © 
ſtole from the Marquis and Madame de 
Sevrac and went in ſearch of her; it was. 


1 ſoon 


= 
; * 
n ** 
. 4 
N 


ſoon after her forrows were lulled to tem- 
perary reſt, that he entered her chamber; 
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at the ſight of Sabina ſleeping he drew 
back, and was at the door of the apart- 
ment when the change of her counte- 
nance faſcinated his attention. A ſeeret 
horror agitated her features; he watched 
her for a moment with tender ſolicitude; 


the breathed gently, her lids were ſcarcely 


cloſed, and he could plainly perceive, un - 
der the dark long laſhes, a convulfive mo- 
tion of the eye which indicated an n 
mind. Ne | 


Trembling' te to behold fo interefitog an 


object, and alarmed leſt ſhe ſhould awake 
. while he remained in her chamber, he was 
on the point a ſecond time of paſſing the 


threſhold,” wherrhe heard her, in à faint” 
and interrupted voice, exclaim, ** Unfor- 
tunate NIE; mn Se en it 


"Arreſted by words ſo gangs be lil. 


tened eagerly, * in a few moments ſhe 
* continued 


HI I 
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continued. Oh! ſpare him! my life is 
wrapped in his! -a murmured groan fol- 
lowed ; St. Clair was almoſt petrified with 
aſtoniſhment. She began to move, as if 
her dreams were at an end. St. Clair 
ſtole down ſtairs, and, with a heavy heart, 
wandered along the high road, wrapt in 
his own Thoughts, till he found himſelf in 
a valley at ſome diſtance from the auberge, 
He took his ſeat on a rude fragment of 
ſtone, near the foot of a caſcade ; which, 
ruſhing from a woody eminence, formed a 
liquid column in mid-air, ſcarcely touch- 
ing the intermediate ſpace, till, reaching 
the valley, it foamed along with terrific 
impetuofity. f | 


The wild features of nature were at that 
moment congenial to the ſentiments of 
St. Clair; the daſhing of the reſiſtleſs wa- 
ters, and the ſcattered miſt which froſted 
the jutting preeipice, and thinly enveloped _ 
the fantaſtic ſhrubs hanging over the moſt | 
prominent blocks of marble, gave the ſoli- 


M 4 tary 


2.52 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 


tary ſpot a mixture of the ſubhme and aw- 
ful, which fed his diſturbed imagination. 
The myſterious words uttered by Sabina 
indicated more than he dared to interpret; 
for St. Clair, with all the frailties of bis 
age, and all the propenfity for pleaſure 
which modern education inculcates, poſ- 
ſeſſed a mind, noble and generous! The 
misfortunes of the Marquis claimed his 
ſympathy ; the virtues of Madame de Se- 
vrac, his reſpect; but the combination of 
powers with which nature had endowed 
Sabina, was dangerous to contemplate.— 

St. Clair recollected them, and ſhuddered. 


He remained in this ſtill retreat, till the 
ſun had ſunk beneath the horizon; for, on 
raiſing his eyes towards the ſummit of the 

precipice, he obſerved the dark foliage 
faintly tinged with its laſt luſtre. He 
roſe to return to the auberge and taking 
the narrow path, as the din of the cataract 
grew more faint, his ear was ſaluted by the 
ſongs of the birds, which peopled the wood 
in 


NUBBRT DEH 233 


in legions, flying from branch to branch, 
and filling the ſhady avenues with wild me- 
ody. He continued to | ſtroll, along, en- 
tr anced in that fort of melancholy muſing, 
which is. xeſcrved for minds of a ſuperigr 
order. He was penfſive, but he was not 
wholly ſilent; for the name of Sabina de 
Seyrac, frequently, and involuntarily ef 
caped his lips: all the circles, of ſociety, all 
the attractions of the world, were forgot 
ten, in a ſolitary nook, where one celeſtial 
object enjoyed an undivided idolatry. The 
increaſing gloom of twilight, the languor 
which the exceſſive heat ot the day had 
produced, and the mournful ideas-which 
filled his mind with regret, united to feed 
its meditation. Sabina's words ſo com- 
pletely poſſeſſed his ſoul that he could not 
avoid repeating them : -© Unfortunate 
St. Clair!“ ſaid he, as he | walked ſlowly - 
through the wood; with his arms folded 
and his eyes bent on the path, "AN thou; 
art ede unfortunate!” An 
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He was awakened: from his reverie Ly | 
ſome one ſtealing among the withered 
leaves that clothed the underwood, and in 
a moment he ſaw the ohject of his rumi- 
nations haſtening from him. He darted 
between the trees, called to her, and con- 
jured her to hear him; ſhe continued to fly 
and he, following, ſoon overtook her. She 
bluſhed and was confuſed ; but affuming 
an air of confidence and ' eompoſure, 
4 St. Clair,“ ſaid ſhe; © why are you here 
alone? I came to ſeek you; forgive me, 
T fee that you are . and 1 am ſa- 
Z tisfied.” U 


as Safe, charming Sabina!“ cried) St. 
Clair ſmiling at the idea, What ſhoald 


moleſt me a 


8 Her e eee could not * 
prying eyes of ſuch an obſerver: a ſudden 
paleneſs ſtole over her countenance, ſhe 


graſped his hand and looked fearfully 


round her; the evening air whiſpered 
| among 
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among the overhanging branches. She 
ſtarted, “ Alas!” faid ſhe, © my ſenſes; 
are ſtrangely ſuſceptible of terror: let us 
return to the anberge.” — There had ſcarce- 
ly paſſed a period in St. Clair's life, ſince 

he was capable of feeling the electric force 
of female enchantment, ſince his boſom 
thrilled with that graceful ſenſibility which 
ennobles while it ſubdues the human heart, 
when he could have reſiſted the ſtrong 
temptation, which the miſchievous imp, 
opportunity, at that moment offered. St. 
Clair was no ſtoic ; he had all the frailties 
of a vivid imagination; all the paſſions, 
that run wild in the breaſt of man ; all the 
impetuoſity of youth; all the ſuſceptibility 
of genius; and yet, the virtues, the ſor- 

rows of Sabina, were to him, ſacred! - He 
had preſerved the father; he was not ca- 
pable of ſacrificing the child! The obliga- 
tions which the one owed him, were the 
invulnerable ſafeguards of the other. 


1 6 « Ah! 
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Ab! St. Clair!” cried Mademoiſelle 


de Sevrac, looking earneſtly in his face, as 


he leant againſt a tree that ſtood near him, 


% You. are ſtrangely. agitated | You recall 
to my mind that [dreadful night, when I 


firſt ſaw you. There is no danger here; 


if any thing ſhould approach you, I 
would —”. | 


| « What would't thoudo? angel of truth !”, 


O faid St. Clair, Heaven forbid that thou 


ſhould!'ſt be expoſed to danger. £ 


ag Tis not for myſelf that I fear,” re- 
plied Sabina, © the judge of all hearts, 


knows, how little I prize my own exiſ- 


tence—but ; —” ſhe heſitated ; St. Clair 
had not power to reply ; a tremulous emo- 
tion ſeized upon his heart, and his eyes 


were fixed on Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's 


with undeſcribable tenderneſs! cc Unfor- 


tunate St. Clair!“ be attempted to articu- 
: late. The faculty of utterance failed, and 


& | he 
' | 5 | I x 
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he threw himſelf on the turf, completely 
vanquiſhed. 


At this moment footſteps were heard 
approaching along the pathway, and im- 
mediately, a man, in a peaſant's dreſs, 
with a rude and ſavage aſpect, appeared 
between the trees. At the fight of Sa- 
bina and St. Clair, he halted, and inſtantly 
concealed himſelf behind a _ clump of trees, 


from whence he continued to watch them. 


She knelt, and in a whiſper entreated 
St. Clair to riſe and ſave himſelf by flight. 
The gloom of the wood was conſiderably 


deepened by the advances of twilight. 


St. Clair roſe ; but Sabina's apprehenſions 
encreaſed when the ſaw the peaſant come 


forth from bis hiding place, and, with a 


quick but ſteady pace, e them. 


Signor,“ cried he, 1 am glad that | 


1 have met you; for it is one of your deſ- 
cription, 


| 
| 
| 
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ctiption, vhom 1 am in fearch of.“ 84 
bina's heart was ſinking in her boſom. 


er What is your purpoſe * ſaid St. 
Clair _—; 


It grieves me;” replied the peaſant, 

but there is no remedy; 1 am driven by 
ſtrong neceffity, to undertake a taſk — ;” 
the fearful countenance of Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac arreſted his attention and he 
ceaſed to ſpeak. 


„ Proceed,” faid St. Clair, at the ſame 
time placing himſelf as a guard before Sa- 
bina, whoſe trembling limbs with diffi- 
culty Tuppared her. | 


e Follow me,” continued the peaſant ; 
« on the ſkirts of the wood you ſhall re- 
ceive an explanation of my conduct.“ 
St. Clair was unarmed, but he was 2 
ſtranger to fear; Sabina graſped his hand 
* hung round him; the expreſſion of her 

features 
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features marked the agonies of her mind. 
Oh! St. Clair,” ſaid ſhe, whither are 


you going?“ He ſmiled, and endeavoured 5 


to bam her that no ill could befall 
him. This poor peaſant, ſaid he, 
has no evil purpoſe to accompliſh; ſuf- 
fer me to * him; with my life I will 

detend you.” | hind 


They proceeded together, along the 
path, till they came to a ſteep mountain, 
near the foot of which ſtood a ſmall cot- 
tage, Here the peaſant ſtopped : “ Be- 
neath that low roof,” ſaid he, ** and upon 
a bed of ſickneſs, lies a man, broken heart- 
ed! T have ſupported him, till my means 
are exhauſted, and I ſhould be toath, at 
laſt, to ſee him * . 


— forbid !” ſaid Madetnbiſelle 
de Sevrac, with returning courage. Here, 
take my purſe, it contains but little; yet 
chat little may procure him ſome conſola- 
mt T TW peafant eagerly took the purſe; 
his 
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F 


bis hand trembled with joy, and his voice 
. red while he bleſſed ker . 


44 1 * I read ji 1n your face, *. e 
you feel,” ſaid the peaſant ; * till lately I 

| never knew the delight of aſſiſting a fel- 

low creature. in. diſtreſs. Ah, Signora, 
how much do 1 envy you.” 


> The wards is full of miſery, and you 
ſeem to have. a tender. heart,” ſaid Sabina z 
« why then, did you never erherience that 
er till lately?“ 


| . 40 Becanſe ” ** the e c ge- 
ver having met with a being, poorer than 
myſelf, none had aſked me for relief.“ 


46 Happy would it be for the rich and 
powerful, if they had the ſame, excuſe, 
ſaid Sabina. The peaſant again bleſt her, 
and ran towards his cottage; St. Clair fol- 
lowed him, and with redoubled bounty 
inereaſed the ſum which Sabina had be · 


ſtowe d, 


EC 
2 1 


- 
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ſtowed, but declined viſiting the fick man, 
till the next morning, when he promiſed 
to return. It was now almoſt dark, the thick 
miſts deſcending from the mountains, 
float-4 over the wood, and rendered every- 


object nearly inviſible. The peaſant's 


little ſon was ſent to guide them, and they 
haſtenea back to the auberge, where the 
Marquis and Madame de Sevrac waited 
impatiently for their return. On their ar- 
rival a full explanation took place, at the 
coneluſion of which they all agrecd to viſit 
the invalid on the following morning. 


Sp BB 
CHAP. IX. 


Full many a melancholy night 
He watch'd the ow return of light; 
And ſought the pow'rs of ſleep. 
To ſpread a momentary calm 
Ober his ſad couch, and in the balm 
Of blandoblivion' e ee 


WARTON. 


EAR LY in 8 morning they all re- 
paired to the edttage at the foot of the 
aſcent ; the peaſant's little boy was fitting 
at the door, and on ſeeing them advance 
from the valley, ran in to announce their 
arrival to the fick man, for the maſter of 
the cottage was gone to fetch his goats 
from the adjacent mountain. St. Clair 
propoſed entering, with the Marquis, firſt; 
| leſt the object of their attention ſhould be 
in a ſtate, that might too ſenſibly affect 
the feelings of Madame de Sevrac and 
Sabina. 
oof They 
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They had ſcarcely opened the little door, 
and croſſed the threſhold, when the good 
peaſant came running towards them, and 
by his geſtures, for a moment, prevented 
their proceeding. © Tread ſoftly,“ ſaid 

he,“ perhaps he ſleeps : I have watched 
by him the whole night, and he has reſted 
bravely. Your bounty ſpread a ſort of 
ſun-ſhine over us; for Heaven knows, all 
within our cottage was as dark as winter.” 
The peaſant's eyes were full of tears; he 
tried to conceal them. 


ls it your nn that 13 fick py” ſaid 
bs: 2 | 


-« No, Sende, 1 he is to me almoſt a 
ſtranger ; I found him fainting by the road 
fide, on the ſkirts of our wood ſome few 
weeks fince ; I brought him home to my 
poor hovel, but he has never ſmiled fince 
the hour 1 firſt ſaw him. Sorrow has 
nearly cloſed his eyes in ſpite of all that 1 
could do to ſave him.“ 


cc Is 


- 


264 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 


« Ts he of this country? 2” cried Madame 
de Sevrac. Aw. Fate 


* 
15 


5 4 10 Noz be is a, Ferochman,” ” replie the 
peaſant, 7 A N old abbe. * 


5 Madame de Fe without waiting to 
hear more, [ruſhed into the cottage where, 
on a ſmall, but clean bed ſhe inſtantly re- 
| cognized the ſhrunk form of the Abbe Le 
Blanc. Ft 


His eyes were earneſtly bent on the Mar- 
quis, who ſtood by his pillow. overcome 
by ſurprize and joy; but the ſound of 
Madame de Sevrac's voice ſeemed to give 
him new life; he endeavoured to raiſe 
himſelf, but his ſtrength failed, and he ap- 
peared for a moment, as if deptived of all 
ſenſation. The poor peaſant gazed and 
wondered, Sabina ſnatched his rough hand 

and kiſſed it repeatedly. St. Clair would 
readily 8 endured. all the peaſant's 
' 6 ſorrows 


: 
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forrows to have received * a recum- 
dan ” en 


The Abbe' | ſpirits revived St. Clair 
haſtened to the auberge for a flaſk of the 


beſt wine of the country, and by the time 
that he returned, every countenance wore 


a ſmile of ſatisfaction- The Abbe was re- 
duced in ſpirit, as much as in conſtitution; 


at an age, when ftrength of the body, 
depends much on the tranquility of the 


mind, he had been driven from a ſplendid 


home to wander over the earth, a miſerable 
exile; with a proud and generous heart, 
he had been obliged to exiſt on the bounty 
of one, whom he had loved, and tutored 
with the fondneſs of a parent. Philoſophy 


had taught him to ſtruggle againſt misfor- ; 


tune till all the powers of reſiſtance were 
exhauſted; and his proſpects afforded no 
freſh ſtore of hope, to renovate his forti- 


tude, or to ſuſtain the weight of his prefent 


calamities. A weary traveller through the 
| | rugged 
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rugged wildnerneſs of advetſity, he was 
ſeldom deſtined to meet an eye of pity, or 
to hear a ſound of conſolation ; if, tempted 
by a momentary gleam of funſhine, he 
qnuitted the dreary path, and approached 
the manfions of oſtentatious ſplendour, he 
found, that piety, in the threadbare garb 
of poverty, was an unwelcome gueſt. 
The ſpirit of conſcious virtue forbade his 
tongue to ſupplicate; and the vacant eye 
of pride turns from the abode of filent 
wretchedneſs: forlorn, perſecuted, and ex- 
poſed to infult, or, what was ſtill lefs ſup- 
portable, contempt, bearing beneath rhe 
accumulated weight of years, the pureſt 
mental treaſures, his only riches ; where 
did he find the tear of pity, the ſympa- 

_ - thetic figh, the Heaven-direfted hand of 
charity? He found them in the inſtinctive 
- philanthropiſt ; the mountain peaſant; 
che rude and unſophiſticated child of 


2 The 
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The feeble ſtate of the Abbe's health 
prevented the poſſibility of his being, re- 
moved, at leaſt for ſome time; the Mar- 
quis, having determined to wait the event, 
in vain entreated St. Clair to parſue his 
Journey : day after day his. departure was 
meditated, and as repeatedly protracted 
till the morrow. The Abbe recovered 
flowly ; the aſſiduities of friendſhip, the 
tender attentions. of Mademoiſelle de Se- 
vrac and her mother, and the faint hopes 
of better fortune, re- animated his declin- 
ing form, and promiſed to protract a life 
which could no longer be productive of . 
aer a 


A ſmall n houſe near hs foot 
of che mountain, ſeemed equal to the 
Marquis's finances, and the fituation on 
which it ſtood, more enlivening than his 
hopes. He found upon enquiry that it 
might be hired for a trifling ſum, and 
without heſitation became its maſter. It 
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was in this ſmall but romantic dwelling, 
that de Sevrac for the firſt time ſince his 


flight from Paris felt his heart glow with 
the pride of independance. 


; vScverd! days were occupied in arranging 
the new babitation. Sabina was delighted 
with the taſk, and the interior of the little 
manſion ſoon wore a comfortable aſpect. 
St. Clair requeſted permiſſion to remain 
with them for a ſhort time; and the Abbe 
Le Blanc at the end of a few days was 
ſufficiently reſtored to enliven the domeſtic 


excle. 


The houſe, which commanded a view 
of a beautiful and winding valley, had 
been originally inhabited by the ſteward of 
the vineyards, in the vicinity of the moun- 
tain; but its poſſeſſor was diſlodged on the 
Keigneurie devolving to the abbot of a neigh 
bouring convent; a man, whoſe piety ard 
'benevolence were the theme of univerſal 
'commendation ! When the weary pilgrim 
; ſtopped 


HUBERT, DB: SEYRAC-; 269. 


topped, at the gate pf his celeſtial habira- - | 
tion, the, Abbot,beſtowed, on him, his good: * 
counlel! When the poor villager languiſn- 
ed in figkneſs, he gave him, his benedic- 
tion! vchen the noble viſited his fertile do- 
mains, he ſent him away loaded with, adu- 
lation! and when the ſupplicating beggar, 
apptoached the walls of his conſecrated, 
dwelling, he kaſtened to his cell and, im- 
plored for him the 20 of Heaven! aig 
T1992; 40.1 
1 The Abbot, Viet with, Ml the good. 
things of this world, paſſed | half his hours 
in prayers for their continuanee z,: and the 
other half in enjoying them: becauſe, to, 
reject the bounty of Providence, was by 
him conſidered as an unpardonable crime. 
His gratitude was only, equalled by his hu: 
mility.;. for believing man to be but frail: 
and corruptible duſt, he aimed not at per- 
fection, but yielded to the all- governing 
| land of nature, and confeſſtd himſelf her 
vaſſal by obeying be her e ane! 
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The habitation Which the Mirijulskired 
for his family; and which they named the 
Chateau-neuf, ſtood in the front of an ex- 
renſive vineyard, which, clothing one fide 
of the mountain, ſerved''as a rich back- 


___ ground for its wild and luxvriant decora- 


- tiots. Before it, n 
myrtle, lilac, and h 


nbefleſs cluſters of 
gave it an air of 
cultivation; while its flanting roof ſcarcely 


|  over-topped the woodbinits/#nd variegated 


ſhrubs that were thickly planted on every 


fide, weaving a fragrant umbrage, which 
ſerved to reſiſt the fervid rays that fell on 


the neighbouring vineyatds. Before the 
threſhold; a clear but ſhallow ſti eam ran 
ſwifily over a bed of ſmall pebbles, here 


and there ruffled by a block of black marble 
partly covered with vivid green moſs, and 
fantaftically carved by the rude hand of 


nature. The valley was encloſed on one 


'- by a woody amphitheatre, whoſe gently 


ſloping tides, ſerved to ſhut in the proſ- 


ſe pect; while the other was ſtudded with 
1255 1 and * belonging to thoſe who 


worked 
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worked in the vintage, or tended the goats 
on the adjacent mountains. Sotne of theſe 


rude and flent habitations, were ſheltered 
by the pendulous branches of ſtately Wees; 


— 
1 "Fs 
_ 
; ; 
* 


2nd others, expoſed to all the changes of 


the ſeaſons, on a bleak and rugged foil 
ſcantily carpeted with moſs. © The ath- 
way which wound along the valley, often 
preſented a glimpſe of a ſmall hamlet 
embowered in the boſom of a woddy Knoll; 
or the venetable convent; reed on the 
ſumtnit of a hill, kirted with cypreſs trees, 
ſeetned to characteriſe the ſolemn, ſtill re 
poſe, which imagination attaches to mo- 
0 naltic life. EY I. We 

St. Clair e Oo OW " 
logna to purchaſe books; and a little pat- 
lour, which opened to the point of the 

houſe, was ſpeedily converted into a library; 

the Marquis augmented his ruſtic ettabliſh- 

ment, by a ſmall ſtock of poultry, ſeveral 57 


+ ©, Vide Smith's Views, publiſhed in January, 1 
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young. kids, and a nightingale, which Sa. 
bina adopted, and which had its fragrant 
habitation amidſt the fefloons of jeſſamin 
that, adorned the library window. It was 
in this romantic elyſium that the family of 
| de Se vrac firſt taſted happineſs; all the 
glare of ſplendid life preſented nothing ſo 
gratifying to the ſenſes, or ſo ſoothing to 
the mind! It was here, that the emptineſs, 
| of rank was forgotten, and the, duplicity 
of courts remembered only with abhor- 
rence: no murmur. of regret, no expreſ- 
ſion of diſcontent ever eſcaped their lips, 
except for the. ſorrows of thoſe 41l-fated 
exiles, who were deſtined to wander, un- 


ſheltered by ſuch an a 


Y was the bom of oe Abbot, once. a 
month to deſcend from his lofty habitation, 
and by ſhewing himſelf to the peaſantry, to 
render them happy: the ſmile of unbend- 
5 ing ſanctity, ſeemed a ſort of ſun-ſhine, 
which ripened their hopes of immortality; 


| and the found af, his voice had, to their ears, 
all 


LY 


1 
v 
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all the ſweetneſs of ſeraphic harmony. 
The Marquis, whoſe univerſal philanthropy 


taught him to reſpect even thoſe weak 
neſſes which tend to the moral good of ſo⸗ 
ciety, aſſiſted in the ruſtic preparations for 


the Abbot's viſit: Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 


who had adopted the dreſs of the peaſantry, 
on that day added the decoration of a few 
wild flowers on her head and boſom, which 


only ſerved to heighten its ſimplicity, of ; 


which the pink apron and the unſtiffened 
corſet were not the leaſt 09068 of altera- 
tion. 


p * 


All the minutiæ of deception, all the af. 


fectation of humility, and all the arrogance 


of power, were diſplayed by the Abbot in 


his viſit of divine conſolation. The pea- 
| fantry' bowed before him, and their beſt 


_ offerings were laid at his feet, while he, 


whoſe thoughts were bent on things above, 
for his' convent ſtood on the ſummit of a 
mountain, paſſed along their double ranks, 
with the dignity of a ſuperior ! The poor 

| N 3 flock 
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. flock followed their kind ſhepherd, as be- 
came their Jowly fituation, with meekneſs 
yeneration and hunulity ; they knew that 
he was the beſt judge of what led to ſu- 
preme felicity; for experience is the ſun- 
ſhine of wiſdom, and the abbot was no 
ſtranger to the full practice of every con- 


N d5'd 77 * 8 i | 
Juso ſuch a being, the charms of Made- 
mgiſelle de Sevrac muſt have been more 


than ſtrik ing; he met her at the cloſe of 


the proceſſion, and all celeſtial attractions 


were forgotten, while his ſenſes paid ho- 
mage to the graces of a mere mortal. 
St. Clair, who. accompanied Sabina, ob- 
ſerved the Abbar' $, emotions, and by a 
_- ſenile which betrayed ſomething more of 
- rigjcule than ſatisfaction, relieved her from 
the glaating gaze of her ſanctified ad- 


5 mirer. The Abbot, returned to bis con- 


VER, and the attentigons which be had 
| blows) on e de Sevrac 


r DE vA. 


= 
ſerved as a ne to wore: - imporran 
adventures. 
As ſoon as the Abbe Le Blanc a 
ſtrength, he related the events af the me+ 
lancholy interval, between his quitting the 
chateau of Montnoir, and being diſcovered 
at the cottage of. the peaſant; * Hearing 
the, dreadful account, ſaid he, “Which 
Mr. St. Clair related, reſpecting the at- 


tempts to aſſaſſinate him in the foreſt; agg 


knowing the Marquis to be incapable of = 
fuch an outrage, I inſtantly departed for 
Milan. On inquiry at the houſe of Mon- 
eur Ravillon, I was informed, that he had 
on the preceding evening quitted the city, 
and that the Marquis was alſo gone, as it 
was believed, wg meet him. I knew that 
they had not travelled towards the foreſt of 
Montnoir, having juſt come from thence; 
L therefore, after many fruitleſs inquiries, 
vilited the different gates of the city, and 
Lech Kill unſucceſsful, was on the n. | 
B59 09575 Fn $ 338-, of 
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of returning to che chateau; When a courier 
arriving, from Bologna as he · paſſed the 
gates, informed me that only a few leagues 
off he had met a perſon vera ORE 
: 8 ee N a 


SZ. Ts | ® QC py ec 


% 'Anxious for the ſafery of the Mar- 
quis, I hired 'a poſt-horſe and continued 
my route, night and day, (ſtill, from vil- 
. village, gaining information that 
the traveller was gone before me ;) till ! 
reached Modena. It Was not, till T was 
thus far advanced on my journey, that 1 
began to think of my finances; and, led 
on, mile after mile by the hope of over - 
. taking Monſieur de Sevrac, nearly van - 
quiſhed by the fultry rays of a parching 
ſun, and finking under ther preſſure of 
5 or agitarion, * arrived at N ö 


191 1 1 111. 


9 : 


4 The ſmall um which 1 wok with me 
was by this time nearly exhauſted. T found: 
that the traveller had gained the ſtart of me 


. iv mM, that grief almoſt overpowered the 
| efforts 
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efforts of fortitude, and I was nearly te- 
duced to e 17 


4 


e The words of the aan filled my 
mind with ſuch a combination of dreadful 
ideas, that 1 knew not how to decide. 
Only two Louis d'ors now remained of my 
little ſtore, and after many ſtruggles be- 
tween hope and apprehenſion, 1 deter 
mined to proceed on foot, and by frequent 
inquiries to trace the Marquis to the end of 
his journey. All thoſe who afforded. me 
information, deſcribed the perſon * whom 
1 purſued, as one who travelled with great 
caution, and not without fi igns of ſome Te- 
cret purpoſe. This intelligence ſrengrhen- 
ed my reſolution, and had not POWer. to 
arreſt my' ſteps, though every moment 
thre: tened annibilation. 33 
415 
It was after a day of extreme Sn 6 
when, having contracted my refreſhment to 
the narrow limits of my means, I found my. 
frengrh * completely ſubdued, and bean 
N 5 myſelf +. 
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een near the kirts of a 
wood, refigned mylelf patiently to the 
will of Heaven, every moment expecting 


*  #releale from my misfortunes. Night 


ame on, and darkneſs obſcured every ob- 
ject round me. I heard travellers, paſſing 
and re-paſſing, not fifty paces from where 
I lay, but I had not power to riſe, and, 
alas +. my voice was too feeble to reach 
them, The thick miſts gathering on every 
fide, and ſucceeding a day of ſcorching 
heat, augmented my wretchedneſs ; the 
thin cloathing, which was adapted to the 
fervor of a meridian fun, ſoon imbibed the 
- penetrating damps of midnight; and my 
ſituation was mouraful! _ 


4 Though my limbs failed to ſupport 
me, and my voice was too feeble to make 
my complaints heard by the paſſing tra- 
veller, my ſenſes were all alive to the mi- 
ſeries of my fate! I watched the twinkling 

ars that ſtudded the vaſt expanſe above 
me, and at times, forgot the ſorrows of 
| | my 


40 . * the dawn 3 he 9 


ful light gleamed over the mountains z 
the birds began to chear me with their 


ſongs, and tbe warm breezes deſcended. ; 


from the reddening ſky, which ſpread a re- 

freſhing-glow,gyer the landſcape. Apain. 

I endeavoured. to- raiſe my feeble frame, 

but my ſtrength: was gone, and I believed 
that the cold hand of death preſſed heavily 


upon me. It was at this moment that the * 


poor peaſant found me; he wept over me; 
he raiſed me from: the earth; ſupported 
me; and bore me to his little home!“ 
Mademoiſelle. de Sevrac no longer able to 
conceal. her emotions threw her arms round 
the venerable $ PP Blanc, and embracing. 
him, entreated that he would. drop the 
ſubject. We know the reſt, my dear 
Abbé,“ ſaid the ;. ſpare us the pain, of 
dwelling on your ſufferings.” The . 
continued 


16 N « Shall 


286. avi 5 erle- 


| 14 Shall T expatiate'on my own eilt 
iies, and be ſilent when the moſt ſublime 
\ Philanthropy demands my praiſe, No! 
3 good Giovanni cheerfully teſig ned to 
me his natrow bed; night after ieh on 
a og ſcattered ruſhes he lay and watched 
His boy was my companion, While 
XY Prifibis fetched me milk and fruit 

_ the neighbouring pear Zan | 


N. 


x 
z 


* Why did you not apply to the Ab- 
3 985 bot of the Convent; Ee cried Madame de 
Sevrac. | | ha 9 


| | 77 mp; a6 1 
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I did,” anſwered the Abbe Le Blanc; 
and he daily ſent me a {mall portion of the 
blackeſt bread, and the ſoureſt wine. I 
had little appetite for either. He pleaded 
the poverty of his convent as an apology 
for his coarſe fare; and told my little meſ- 
ſenger, that the very pathway to his holy 
% dwelling, was worn away by the footſteps 
of emigrated prieſts! But this was not all; 


for J found, that my poor peaſant; having, 
41 go 10 * on 
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on my account neglected his labours in the 

vineyard, was diſmiſſed from his occupa- 
tion, and menaced with the mne 5 enn 
ee eee Fre pen 


'v ' 


* 
— 
1 3 


e Did you in erte the Abbor of you 
rank, and ſituation, when at Paris! * faid 
3 ee 197-4 


7 * 2 ** a 


e Ribs on I 

c Heaven: forbia,” „ replied the Abbe, | 
de that the heart which is ſhut againſt a 
fellow creature's eomplaints ſhould: have 
an opportunity aj inſulting his misfor- 
tunes! Ai e 50 Bu 

£198 e Wi your b reſt; * faid the 
Marquis, the perſon whom you follows 
ed, and who travelled with ſuch caution, 
was Monſieur Ravillon : the ſame night, 
on which I left Milan, he departed» for 
Tuſcany, in purſuit of the Count Monte- - 
leone ; and only returned, from | thence 
very lately.” The Marquis related the 
fatal events that had taken place at Milan, 
and 


_ 282 HUBERT DE SEVRAC» 
| 2nd they excited a ſhower of tears from 
the faithful Abbe. % | | 


An this * retreat, de e hoped 
to bury his accumulated tore of affſictions; 
for, at length, his mind was almolt alienated 
from every chimera of ſplendour, and his 
heart whenever examined, made a tacit 
ſelf. confeſſion of dawning happineſs; the 
days which bad puſſed in luxurious folly 
he now remembered with ſorrow ; for, 
there is no ſort of prodigality which leaves 
ſuch deep and wounding - regret, as the 
waſte of time; hours return no more, but 
the purſuits in which they were occupied, 
will preſs upon the memory, and every 
trivial inſtance of neglect then magnifies 

 Uſelf into an unpardonable error. While 
youth throbs in the veins, and vivacity 
gives the heart additional pulſation, we 
think that the early part of life ſhould be 

devoted to enjoyment; and the taſk of 
mental toil is protracted, till the faculties 
are . to be more ſtrong, and the 
judgment 
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judgment more ripened. Thus we often 
begin our rational purſuits, when Time, 
whoſe induſtry ſurpaſſes ours, commences 
his inevitable leflon : but the enervating 
pleaſures of luxurious life, are not to be 
diſcarded, as we caſt off a tinſel garments 
in order that we may ſuit ourſelves to the 
changes of the ſeaſons; for the faſcinations 
of the world ſeldom fail to incapacitate the 
mind for thoſe acquirements, which it had 
not reſolution to cultivate when 2 in its pril 
tine vigour. 


St. Clair, who began to dread the in- 
fluence of a paſſion, which, though the 
moſt tender, he conſidered as the moſt 
unfortunate; day after day talked of con- 
tinuing his travels, and his purpoſed de- 
parture was as repeatedly protracted, upon 
ſome trifling or feigned excuſe. The 
Marquis, whoſe opinions were not often 
erroneous, had long ſuſpected the tenour 
of St. Clair's affections; a mixture of 
pride and alarm awakened the moſt pain- 
| ful 
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ful ideas, and by degrees leſſened the zeal 
of his attentions. He recollected, that, 
only two ſhort years before that period, 
Mademoifelle de Scvrac was conſidered as 
an object that might have ratified the am- 
bition of the proudeſt noble in the court of 
France: he beheld her, beautiful ; for, 
without a ' parent's eyes he- might . have 

made that diſcovery; he had promoted 
the cultivation of her mind, as far as an 
accompliſhed - old devotee, Who was her 
gouvernante, could expand it; and, from 
her tuition, ſhe was uſhered into the higheſt 
circles, where ſhe had been taught to give 
a poliſh to every native grace, and to faſ- 
cinate by her manners, as much as by her 
perſon. The Marquis perceived that St. 
Clair was ſenſible of his daughter's attrac- 
tions, and, trembling, leſt his aſſiduities 
ſhould render the charm reciprocal, de- 
termined to demand a ſpeedy explanation 


It had been an invariable rule will 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac when at Paris, 
15 | 5 t 


to confeſs once a month; a ceremony, 
which is frequently performed to rid the 
conſcience of old ſins, in order to make 
room for a new aſſortment. This part of 
her education ſhe owed to her devout 
gonvernante, and, as it had been one of 
| thoſe fer cuſtoms which could not preju- 
dice the health of her ſoul, even if it did 
not aid its purification, her mother, though 
a proteſtant, had never oppoſed it. Some 


months had elapfed fince Mademoiſelle de 


Sevrac had been to confeſs ; and ſhe fan- 
cied! that even in the practice of every in- 
nocent propenſity were no impure or im- 
pious thonght ever obtruded on her ima- 
gination, ſhe had a weighty charge upon 
her conſcience, which it was abſolutely ne- 
ceflary to 'throw off. On inquiry of the 
peaſantry ſhe was informed that the Abbot 


of the convent,” on the firſt Friday in every 


month heard confeſſions; and ſhe reſolved 
to embrace the earlieſt opportunity of Proſ- 
un; Beten ne 1 1 | 


1 . - Sad *'S - 


The 
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The day came, and Mademoiſelle de 
_ early in the morning, repaired ta 
the convent, where ſhe found ſuch a large 
aſſembly of the peaſantry before the gates, 
that ſhe had no chance of being admitted 
for ſome hours. The Abbot hearing that 
ſhe was anxious to appear before his cell, 


made his excuſes, and -requeſted that ſhe 


would return to the convent at the cloſe of 


evening, when he ſhould be more at leiſure 


to hear her confeſſion. 


| Diſappointed in her hopes of abſolution, 
ſhe was returning to the Chateav-neuf when 


on the borders of the vineyard, ſhe was 


met by St. Clair. He accoſted her with 
a degree of cold formality to which ſhe 
had not been accuſtomed ; the change in 
bis conduct gave her pain, becaufe ſhe was 
conſcious of not deſerving a diminution. in 


bis eſteem. She bluſhed, with a mixture 


of confufion and mortiſied pride; her em- 
barraſment avgmented St. Clair's chagrin, 
-_ they trolled lowly on, without utter- 


ing 6 


3 
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ing 2 ſyllable, till they ſaw the Marquis 
advancing up a ſmall meadow, which led 
from their houſe to the vineyard. | 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac involuntarily - 
turned out of the vineyard, taking the path 
through a narrow wood which ſkirted the 
valley; St. Clair ſtill walked penfively by 
her fide ; his heart was burſting with an- 
guiſh ; a thouſand conflicts bewildered bis 
imagination; all that could torture the 
ſoul, or urge it to deſpair, at that moment 
aifailed him. His countenance betrayed 
the emotions of his mind, his whole mien 
was diſordered; he ſnatched the hand of 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac eagerly, held it 
for a few moments; and then, n 
threw it from him. 


, =. 


« St. Clair,” faid the, with tender con- 
cern, this extravagance alarms me! 1 
leſt you gay and happy; why do I now ſee 
you wild and agitated ! This retirement, 
which is ſo well ſuited to our misfortunes, 

* | 1 
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is irkſome to you: we ſhall lament your 
abſence, St. Clair, yet reaſon requires that 
you ſhould depart.“ 


et · does indeed H cried St. Clair, 
* but who could be reafonable with ſuch 
an object before him: yet I will not re- 
pine, I have been raſh, vain, and un- 
worthy; — Oh! Sabina, how ſeverely a am 
n . for my temerity !“ 


92*2 In what does your e conſiſt, 
St. Clair?“ enquired Mademoiſelle de Se- 
e... erb | 


* Who can be more madly raſh,” re- 
plied St. Clair, e than he, who riſks his 
peace of mind, knowing that there is in- 
finite danger, and conſcious that there is 
no remedy? Does the wretch who advances, 
with his eyes open and his ſenſes awake, to 
the edge of a precipice, deſerve pity, if he 
falls headlong to deſtruction 2? - 


cc T think. 
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« J think he does;” anſwered Ma- 
demoiſelle de Senne denderly. | > M310 


« Then your vanes — you; * 


continued St. Clair; © reaſon was given to 


man, as a ſhield to defend him againſt the 
perils of exiſtence; and, if it cannot act 
on the defenſive, if all the keener percep- 
tions of the ſoul only ſerve to convey 


a more acute ſenſe of miſery, why, the 


ideot is moſt bleſt, and apathy alone dex: 
firable,” 


% Do not the raptures of ſenſibility re- 
quite us for its pains?” ſaid Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac. A 


© Where time promiſes thoſe joys,” 
anſwered St. Clair; where the wretch/ 
has to look forward with delight, there may 
be ſome compenſation for the agonies of 
ſuſpenſe: but where there is no hope; 
here the traveller ſees one long, dark 
| NE wilder- 
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wilderneſs, through which he is eternally 
_ deſtined to wandef ! what is his conſolation, 
and where are his raptures?“ 


« But that is not your caſe;” replied 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, ** ſurely your 
deſtiny muſt wear a milder aſpect; bleſt 
with all the graces of mind that can ennoble 
humanity, the miſeries of deſpondency 
cannot darken your proſpects: believe me, 
St. Clair, you were born to be happy; ſome 
amiable woman of your own country and 
religion, will Sn the deſpair that now 


overwhelms you.” 


Every ſyllable of Mademoiſelle de Se- 
vrac's laſt words ſeemed to penetrate St. 
_ Clair's heart. Ah! Sabina!“ ſaid he, 
ſtruggling with emotions ſcarcely govern- 
able, I muſt leave yon! I can remain 
here no longer: every object tends to en- 
ereaſe my peril, and every hour adds a link 


to the chain of my misfortunes! thank 
1 Heaven! 
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Heaven! I hive not violated' the laws af 


oſpitality; 1 have never PA to love 
you.” 22 a 


Never, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 
bluſhing. 


« Never ;” repeated St. Clair firmly. 
« Have you any reaſon to believe that you 
are dearer to me than all other objects? 
continued St. Clair, watching her counte- 
nance and wiſhing to receive a flat confir- 
mation of his laft affertion. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac heſitated; her 
bluſhes deepened ; ſhe half ſmiled, while 
her trembling tongue faintly articulated, 
What a queſtion *” 


4 Nay, do not hefitate,” continued St. 
Clair“ Be candid: the beautiful ſin- 
cerity of your nature will not ſuffer you to 
diſſemble.“ 


& Tg 
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"If$-.Tp diffemable.-. St. Clair!“ ſaid Sa- 
binaz ꝓiqued at the — * his You 


queſtion with the ſeverity of an inqui- 


ſitor. 
7. 5 
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60 Ben you are before the ſecret tri» 


bunal of the heart :” replied St. Clair, | 
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ſelle de Sevrac archly. St. Clair felt the 
ſeverity of her queſtion ;. it acted as a check 


Does my puniſhment, or my. happi- 
neſs:depend on your fiat?” ſaid Mademoi- 


upon his ſelf- love, and he could make no 


anſwer; a pauſe of ſeveral minutes enſued; 
a thouſand conflicts by turns aſſailed his 
imagination; the ndivete of Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac. had more ſeverely reprimanded 


have done. After a long filence, during 
which they advanced into the: middle of 
the wood, St. n reſumed the conver- 
ſation. W e i inn 2 


f 


his vanity, than the ſevereſt reproof would 


44 


„ « Every 
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« Every thing I behold, every word 
that I hear you utter, encreaſes the ſpell 
which bewilders my imagination; I have 
long confidered myſelf as an intruder on 
your enchanting ſolitude. I have | often 
blamed myſelf; I have determined to de- 
part; but an irreſiſtible ſomething, an in- 
viſible power, ſtrong, yet incomprehen- 
fible, enchains my faculties : I know not 
what to call it; I dare not think it more 
than the natural tribute of admiration which 
ſuperior merit extorts from the contempla- 
tive mind; and yet, Sabina, I cannot help 
wiſhing that you had been leſs lovely, lefs 
attractive! Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was 
embarraſſed by St. Clair's converſation, 
and felt confiderable relief when ſhe reach- 
ed the door of the chateau- neuf. Have 
you made your confeffion ?” ſaid Madame | 
de Sevrac as they approached her. 


The queſtion was an embarrafling one ; 
and, not being immediately anſwered, 
Madame de Sevrac was induced 'to repeat 
VOL. I. 6 + - 
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it. Sabina ſmiled, and replied in the ne- 


gative. 4 You,” faid Madame de Se- _ 


vrac addreſſing St. Clair, © you bave no 
idea of theſe matters: you know not the 
felicity of unburthening the ſoul, of lay- 
ing open all its ſecrets, and receiving that 
celeſtial. comfort, of which purity alone is 
ſuſceptible.” 


« Alas! Madam,” anſwered St. Clair, 
a little at a loſs bow to begin his reply, 
* were | to open my ſoul, were I to con- 
feſs every ſecret emotion that actuates its 
feelings, I ſhould not even hope for abſo- 
lution; my future days would be waſted in 
eternal penance.” 


% Make me your confeſſor, ſaid Ma- 
dame de Sevrac, and believe me as ca- 
pable of judging the human heart, as many 
. wear the garb of ſanctity. What are 
your fins, that you ſpeak of them with ſuch 


n 99 
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« They are fins againſt a Divinity!“ 
replied St. Clair, looking fignificantly at 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, whoſe confuſion 
_ encreaſed with every word he uttered. 


& I fear they are mortal fins,” ſaid Ma- 
dame de Sevrac ; and if I gueſs rightly 
there is but one road to contrition.“ 


St. Clair eagerly requeſted her to name 
It, 


A pilgrimage,” replied Madame de 
Sevrac ſmiling. 


4 You are right,” ſaid St, Clair—© I 
confeſs the penetration of your mind, and 
the juſtice of your penance : there is but 
one way for me to take; it will be a tedious 
Journey, and my heart will often figh for 
this delicious abode of virtue and ſenſibi- 
lity!—I have hitherto been a mere wan- 
derer; all - ſcenes have preſented an equal 
portion of rapturous felicity and excruciat= 
O 2 ing 
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ing pain but 1 will learn to chuſe the 
quiet path of life, and if it is not all ſun- 
- ſhine, animated with eternal ſpring; it 


will, I truſt, be exempt. from A and 
not c wholly barren.” 


i << Why ſhould you change the courſe 
you have hitherto taken?“ ſaid Madame 
de Sevrac. 
c Becauſe my ſentiments are no longer 
what they were : I am like one, new born; 
objects intereſt me that, till 917 0 never 
even excited my attention,” 


e Are you not pleaſed to feel that 
your mind is more capable of acquiring 
univerſal knowledge? ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac; * for to become a perfect citizen 
of the world, every minute particle of 


7 creation ſhould be deemed worthy of in- 


yeſtigation. Philoſophy may teach you to 
bear the vexations of life, but experience 
only c can inſtruct JI to o avoid them.” 


6 Yet 
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Met, there are ills, my charming 
moraliſt,” replied St. Clair, © which even 
the wiſeſt cannot foreſee.” * NS: 


But there are few which the. dulleſt | 

cannot fly from,” ſaid Madame. de Se- 
vrac; St. Clair again felt the meaning 
of her words, and after a ſhort ee 
continued — | 


*« To fly from the object which occa- 
fions our fufferings, is like leaping from 
a finking wreck into the tempeſtuous 
ocean: we think that there is a chance 
of eſcaping from the dangers which ſur- 
round us; but we find, that we only pro- 
tract our miſeries, and are, at laſt, _— 
| tined to periſh.” | 


My 


« Yet, lives there a being who wool} $ 


not make the trial?“ ſaid Madame de Se- 
vrac.—St. Clair was filent, but he n 
underſtood her meaning. 
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The Marquis returned to dinner, and 


the converſation became general : St. Clair 


bore the ſmalleſt ſhare in it, and, as ſoon 


as an opportunity offered, ſecluded him- 


{elf in his chamber. Sabina prepared her- 
ſelf for appearing before the cell of the 


devout Abbot, and early in the evening 
repeated her viſit to the Convent. 


* 
* 
N | 2 ? * 
- _ P . - 
* * 
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CHAP. X. 


« Virtue may be afail'd but fiever hurt, 
3 Surpriz'd by TR Grce, but not enthrall'd.” 


"MILTON, 


Ir was near ſunſet when Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac reached the Convent, the Mar- 
quis accompanied her to the gates, and 
promiſed to wait for her return, in the 
wood near the vineyard. One of the fa- 
thers led her to the chapel, where (he was 
"requeſted to remain till the leiſure of Pa- 
lerma, who was then deeply engaged. in 
his devotions. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac' s purity of mind 
rendered little preparation neceſſary for the 
awful taſk which ſhe was about to under- 
take; unoccupied by the recollection of 


her own offences, ſhe. employed this me- 
o 4 lancholy 
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Jancholy interval in pitying the frailties of 
St. Clair. A profound filence added much 


to the ſolemnity of every thing that ſur- 


rounded her; the tall rows of cypreſs which 
encircled the- Convent ſerved to deepen 
the ſhade of declinigg day, and the flow 


waving of the branches occaſioned an un- 


dulating light over every partof the chapel. 
She examined the ſacred ſolitude with aw- 
ful attention. The altar was magnificently 


decorated: a lofty crucifix of maſſy filver, 


richly inlaid with gems, was placed before 
a large and beautiful painting by Raphael. 


The ſteps were covered with tapeſtry, 


_ richly wrought with gold, and the walls on 
_ every fide hung with canvaſs which ex- 
hibited the works of the moſt celebrated 
maſters. - NE Er ems a 
From the chapel a gothic door opened 
to an inner apartment; it had been left 
- a-jar, and Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, was 
_ © tempted to approach the threſhold, © © 


A A table 


> 
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A table ſtood in the middle of che room, 
on which ſhe ſaw diſplayed all the luxuries 
of the ſeaſon; the richeſt fruits, added to 
the moft delicious conſerves, bread! of the 
| fineſt quality, and wines of every-defcrip- 
tion. A couch covered with purple filk 
ſtood near a window, which was ſhaded by 
a ſpreading fig tree, luxuriantly laden with 
ripe fruit. Such was the abode of humility 
and mortification ! Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 
l was loſt in aſtoniſhment ; ſhe recollected the 
meſſage which had been conveyed to-the _ 
Abbe Le Blanc, and a train of ideas pref 
ed on her mind which occupied it, till ſhe 
was rouſed from meditation by the prefence 
of the Abbot. 5 


He appeared ſomewhat conf uſed at find- 
ing her in the inner apartment—bar, with 
no inconſiderable portion of addreſs attri- 


buted the luxurious table to the preſence 


of a noble gueſt, who had condeſcended 

to paſs the day at the Convent. There 

was an cafy familiarity in the Abbot's 
0 5 manner 
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manner ſo unlike che ſanctity of his former 
appearance that Mademoilelle de Sevrac 
could ſcarcely believe ic was the ſame per- 
ſon. She endeavoured to conceal her fur- 
prize, /apologized for intruding at an 
unſeaſonable hour, and was * to leave 


bim. 


9 « Beautiful ſtranger! I greet you with 
my benediftion !” ſaid Palerma, taking 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's hand, and lead- 
ing her towards the couch ; where, as ſoon 

as ſhe had ſeated herſelf, (for her amaze- 

ment ſcarcely left her the power to reſiſt), 
the Abbot placing himſelf beſide her, 
ſeemed loſt in contemplation. 


_-* Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's manner hore 
evidence of her ſurprize, and the bluſhes 
which overſpread her countenance only 
tended to encreaſe the admiration of Pa- 

\  letma. He preſſed her to partake of the 
* fruits and wine which covered the table 

n them. * voice, his words, and 


his 


* — 
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his manner, were ſoothingly impreſſive. 
He ſpoke of the known ſanctity of the 
fathers, whom Heaven had wedded to the 
ſolitude of the mountains: where the be- 
nignant hand of nature repaid the purity of 
their lives, with all that could ſuſtain them, 
under the extreme ſeverity of penance and 
mortification. | 


The athletic form and animated coun- 
tenance of Palerma, ſeemed to contradict 

every ſyllable he uttered : ſcarcely turned: 
of forty, with health that gave expreſſion 
to a dark and handſome countenance, his. 
perſon preſented no traits of abſtinence or 
humiliation: his manners were the proto- 7 
types of the ſubtilty of his mind; his 
language flowed not from the heart, 
neither did his devotion ſeem fixed on 
immortality. — 


The gloom of evening encreaſed every 
moment; and Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, 
finding the Abbot inclined to converſe on 
0 6 every 


1 


—_ gloom over-ſpread the Convent. 


304 HUBERT DE SEVRAC.. 


dyery fubject, except that, which was the 

put poſe of her viſit, roſe to depart. There 
was ſomething of auſterity in her manner 
which commanded the Abbot's reſpect, 
aad, without oppofing her wiſh, he led 
her into the chapel where he requeſted that 
ſhe would wait a few minutes for his re- 
- turn. The long windows ſhed a crimſon 
light, reflected from the weſt, and the 
| ſhadows of the trees, perpetually in motion 
formed a thouſand varying figures on the 
mirble pavement; while the glowing co- 
- Jour of the ſky gave additional luſtre to the 
gems which adorned the crucifix, and a 


. richer tint to the paintings that hung round 
the * 


i demoielle de Sevrac waited a con- 
fiderable time, and no Abbot returned. 
The redneſs of the evening ſky ſoftened 
into a deepened purple, which every mo- 
ment aſſumed a darker ſhade, till all ob- 
Jects became indiſtin, and an univerſal 


On 


—— 
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On a | Waden the door was opened; and | 
a venerable monk, whoſe cowl nearly co- 
vered his inclining head, paſſed along the 
| chapel. Sabina approached him, and was 

preparing to ſpeak; ; when he waved his 
hand, and opening a ſmall door, inftantly . _ 
vaniſhed. His dreſs being dark, and the 
chapel nearly obſcure, ſhe could ſcarcely 
ſee him; but his ſhort ſlow ſteps and -bend- 
ing form, conveyed to her the E 

idea of cnfecbled N | | 


She tried to open the er dot, Bot 


it was faſtened on the outſide; a dreadfull 
tremour poſſeſſed her ſpirits, and ſhe 


knocked loudly and repeatedly : every ef- 
fort proving unſucceſsful, ſhe found her 
way to the ſmall- entrance through which 
the monk had paſſed; and immediately 
diſcovered that it led to a flight of ſteps, 


at the foot of which fhe perceived the blue 


glimmering flame of a lamp. She de- 
fcended, took it from where it hung, and 
na * à narrow paſſage, at the 
end 
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cation preſented itſelf ; ſhe puſhed it gently, 
and it, opened ;-—ſhe entered a long vault ; 
on each fide! ſhe: ſaw ſeyeral ſtone coffins 
arranged near the walls, and at the fartheſt 
end ſtood a figure of the Holy Virgin; 
before which, two ſmall tapers burnt dimly, 
amidſt the damp air ien ended 
them. A Tac F T7 
She advanced along the vault trembling 
at every ſtep; but the idea that ſhe ſhould 
find the”, venerable / monk, who had de- 
ſcended before her, inſpired; her with new 
courage : ſhe was not deceived ; for before 
ſhe reached the image of the virgin, ſhe 
beheld him reclincd on one of the ſtone 
coffins in a perfive attitude, as if abſorbed 
in profound meditation, | 


he ran towards him, but he roſe ab- 


vt ruptly, before ſhe had time to ſpeak; 


bis cowl entirely covered his face; he 
 -hurtied along the vault—ſhe followed ;— 
222 c | þ in 
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in a moment he vaniſhed; as be diſap- 
peared Mademoiſelle de Sevrac heard 
ſomething fall, with a: ringing ſound, on 

the ſtone floor ; ſhe bent her lamp towards 
the ſpot; and her blood almoſt ſtagnated 
with horror, when ſhe ſaw the dreadful 
poniard which ſhe firſt enero in * 
en of Montnoir! 


She ood for ſome moments, pale, and 
motionleſs as a ſtatue ; ſhe then looked 
round in every direction, but ſhe perceived 
no paſſage by which the monk could haye 
eſcaped ; ſhe knelt, and holding her lamp 
near the ground, again examined the po- 

niard: it was too remarkable to be miſ- 
taken: Horror and ſurprize rendered her 
deſperate, ſhe reſolved to arm herſelf 
with it, and to exert all her courage. As 
ſhe ſtretched forth her hand, ſhe look- 
ed with an imploring eye towards the 
image of the virgin the head inſtantly 
bowed—and a deep groan echoed along 
the vault. 5 6 


* 


helieving 


* 
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- Believing herſelf to be under the imme- 
diate and particular obſervation of ſuper- 
natural powers, and having been taught 
to confider that Being as moſt favoured, to 
whom miracles were ſhewn, ſhe ſtood 
wrapt in reverential awe ; ſhe fancied that 
the virgin ſmiled upon her, and every in- 
ſtant waited. for an explanation of her myſ- 
terious adventure. From the earlieſt days 
of infancy the poiſon of ſuperſtition had 
been ſuffered to grow on her credulity, 
and the root which it had taken in her 
mind, was not to be eaſily eradicated. With 
unceafing veneration ſhe continued to crofs 
herſelf, and to utter the moſt pious 
"prayers before the image; which ſhe con- 
ſidered as the oracle of divine truth. Her 
band which had been arreſted by the mo- 
tion of the figure, was a ſecond time 
ſtretched forth towards the poniard ; again 
the virgin bowed: her head, and Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac thought Verteilt autho- 
xized to proceed. 


With 
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Wich an inſpired reſolution ſhe graſped 
the handle, but no ſooner had ſhe raiſed it 
from the ground, than the image ſhook, 

the tapers fell extinguiſhed, and an awful 4 

voice pronounced remember !” 
| Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was overpower- 

ed with aſtoniſnment: the poniard dropped 
from her hand, and her blood thrilled with 

: horror : the virgin's nod of aſſent had in- 

ſpired her with courage, which vaniſhed * 

inſtantaneouſly at the ſymptoms of her diſ- 

pleaſure. She was near finking to the 
earth, when ſhe heard footſteps approach 
ing, while a monk 3 who wow in 

the vault. tm. i 


She haſtened towards the place from 

. whence the voice proceeded, and for the 

firſt time diſcovered a dark curtain, which, 

being of the ſame colour as the walls, had 
till then eſcaped her obſervation. She 
drew it back, but ſhe recoiled with horrar, 

| va 2 
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when ſhe found that it concealed a niche, | 
| *illed n . Domes 1 _——_ friars. 


e- 


The curtain baden dropping 1 her 
ere occaſioned an air, which 
extinguiſhed her lamp; and ſhe was left in 

total datkneſs. All the faculties of her 

[foul now began to loſe the powers of action; 

her whole frame feemed to petrify with 

amazement and terror: ſhe ſtill turned 
her eyes towards the virgin, but a blank 
vacancy of darkneſs rendered every object 
inviſible. As well might the have hoped 
to recall the promethean ſpark to a hfeleſs 
boſom, as to illumine the broken kg by 

her devout ſpplications. 5 


m "ey nee; ſolitude ſhe remained 
during ſeveral minutes, not daring to move, 
eſt ſhe ſhould ſtumble over a ftone coffin, 
odr claſp the joint of a mouldering ſkeleton, 
- when: :ſhe perceived a dim light moving 
| 3 her. For a time it conti- 


18 | nued 
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nued to approach, but ſhe ſaw no perſon, 
no hand, that ſeemed to carry it! Con- 
cluding that her prayers had been heard, 
and her entreaties complied with, ſhe 
_ groped acroſs the vault, to meet, what the 
thought, the viſionary flame. As the ad- 
vanced, the light receded, and ſhe heard 
footſteps not far diſtant : ſhe” ſtretched 
forth her arnt, and inſtantly graſped a thin 
- woollen curtain ſimilar to that gy NOT 
before the A pn - IG 


| Urged on by a deſpite Suit the 
again ventured to examine the place which 
it was calculated to conceal ; and on draw- 
ing i back, ſhe perceived a long paſſage, 
at the extremity of which a venerable fa- 
cher, was haftening from her, and carry- 
ing a fight which bad appeared through 
the coarſe ook TIN n the > | 
Br dio. | 


Asten lle de l ran . 


and ſoon overtook him; he ſeemed much 
| ſurpriges - . 
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ſurprized at finding her in ſo ſolitary a 
place, conjured her to compoſe her ſpi- 
rits, and promiſed to lead her ſafe out of 
the Convent. As they aſcended a flight of 
ſteps for that purpoſe, a ſolemn ſilence pre- 
vailed. The monk was one of the oldeſt 
of the fraternity; and by his habit, which 
ſcantily covered a meagre and emaciated 
form, ſeemed in no degree to partake of 
the Abbot's munificence. There was a 
_ ſomething gracious and unrepining in his 
look and manner, that inſpired Sabina with 
- _  - Confidence. . His eyes though deeply funk 
in their ſockets, beamed with benevolence; 
the wrinkles on his wan cheek, looked as if 
they were channels for a tear of ſenſibility ; 
and bis white beard flowed on his breaſt, 
. . while his lank figure and bending ſhoulders 
beſpoke the preſſure of age - unbleſt by 
_ - the comfort of proſperity. Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac graſped his arm with all her re- 
maining ſtrength ; but her departure was 
-interrupted-by the Abbot, who, on hearing 
| //their re came to ſtop them. 
2 Padre 
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cc Padre Evangeliſta,” faid the . Abbot, 
you may retire; I will conduct this fair 
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made her confeſſion.” Then taking Sa- 
bina's hand; which the venerable monk 
ſeemed reluctantly to refign, he led her to 
the chapel, which was illuminated, parti- 
cularly, near the crucifix and round the 
altar, with numberleſs wax ern of Abet 
colour. 


„J am now at leiſure faid the Abbot, 
with a tone of commanding auſterity, as 
he cloſed the doors, and entered his cell. 
Sabina approached, and knelt before the 
grate, but the agitation of her ſpirits nearly 
overwhelmed her ; ſhe pauſed for ſome 
minutes, in order to recover her fortitude 
and compoſe her mind: the timidity which 
heightened the bluſhes on the cheek of 

Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ; the awful ſplen- 
dour of the chapel; the vivid coloured 
flames aſcending from the long tapers, 
which were arranged round the glittering 
| crucifix, 


* 1 £ * * 1 * A 
LY * ** . 7 
0 EO PI * 


214% HUBERT D&:SEVRAG. 


crucifix, and the profound filence which 
reigned on every ſide; preſented a ame 
more Jag 2 than Os) 


: ane Sabina cn to os 5 
ſeattered thoughts, the Abbot; unſeen by 


her, bad an opportunity of obſerving, the 


emotions which ſtruggled in her mind. 
Trembling, and half fearful, ſhe drew the 
ebony croſs from her boſom, raiſed, her 
eyes towards Heaven full of tears, Jaid it 
on the ſtep of the cell, and was preparing 
to make her cbnfeſſion, when, the altar 
ook, and © member”. was again re- 


1 80 


| 4. Some 3 of the deepeſt 
dye,” ſaid the Abbot. ſternly, < produces | 
theſe. awful and ſupernatural figns! Your 
only hope refts on a full confeffion.” Theſe 
words were uttered. in a low and ſolemn 
tone, calculated to reach no ear but Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac's, and intended to 
impreſs her imagination with the impor- 
8 3 tance 
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tance of the charge · ¶ Every limb trembled 


convulſively; the cold tremor of horror 
crept along her veins; ſhe dreaded to of- 
fend the Abbot, at the ſame time that 


ſhe feared, ſtill more, the inviſible power 
which intimidated her ſqul: a torrent of 


tears in ſome degree relieved her over- 


of rebuke, ſhe placed her quivering; lips 


to the grating, and in a low voice made 


her full confeſſion to the attentive abbot; 
imploring him, in the language of con- 
trition, to abſolve her from an oath, which; 
deſtroyed her repoſe, and ee che 
exiſtence of her father. | 


> ws 10 


Her confoliien being over ſhe. waited 
with humble ſorrow for the penitential in- 
junction. The Abbot remitted much of 
the rigour that ſhe was taught to expect 
by the awful fignals which ſhe had ob- 


ſerved from the altar, on condition that 


ſhe. kept her vow inviolate. He repre- 
ſented the enormity of breaking an oath, 
pledged 


flowing lieart, and, upon à ſecond lefidn 
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pledged on a relick ſo ſacred; and me- 
naced, that ſhould ſhe be guilty of ſuch 
an unpardonable ſin, the anatbhemas of 
epiſcopal vengeance would fall upon her 
with a ſentence e e _ final 
 excormmunication, 272291 | 
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"fl Mademoiſelle de n PRIN at 
the idea, and roſe to depart; the Abbot, 
with myſterious ſanctity, promiſed to ac- 
quaint her what penance would be de- 
manded for her other venial offences, aſ- 
ſuring her that the chief object of her 
concern was the oath which ſhe had taken, 
in which ſhe was leſs guilty than unfortu- 
mate. He conducted her from the chapel, 
with many glances of tender ſolicitude, all 
of which the conſidered as meant for the 
advantage of her ſoul's repoſe, and wholly 
abſtracted from every mortal affection. 
Padre Evangeliſta was deſired to attend 
her home, and ſhe quitted the Convent, 
leaving the Abbot's mind adoring another 
idol n the Sancta Maria. 
The 
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The ſolemn word, twice uttered, the 
repeated inſpiration of the image, and 
the tremulous movement of the altar, all 
united to convince Mademoiſelle de Se- 
vrac, that the ſupreme Power ſanQtified 


her vow, and that it was extorted- from 


her, for ſome hidden purpoſe which it 
would be impious to ſcrutinize. For, to 
pry into the arcana of religious rites ; to 
look farther into the catalogue of myſteries 
which envelope the book of fate, was one 
of thoſe offences which ſhe had been taught 

to think, unpardonable : her confeſſor was 


the keeper of her conſcience, and, without 
his concurrence, every ſtep towards know- 
ledge would be little leſs than profanation, 


A parent's life was of leſs importance than 
the ſafety of her own ſoul ; and an oath, 
exforted by a villain, was deemed ſuffi- 
ciently ſacred, to bind an innocent child in 
a conſpiracy, even againſt the Being who 
gave her exiſtance. | 


VOL, I. P | | | The 


IW br DE ene. 
Ahle good Father Evangeliſta conducted 
Sabina to the Cbateaü-neuf, where he 
found Madame de Sevrac in the deep: 
et diſtrefs. The Marquis, after waiting 
bill twilight” cloſed, enquired at the Con- 
vent for bis daugbter, and was informed 
that ſhe had departed ſome time. He 
traverſed every path of the vineyard, and 
every intricate maze of the wood; he flew 
to Giovanni's cottage, which had been 
the afylum of the Abbé Le Blanc, but 
every enquiry proved fruitleſs, and he was 
nearly frantre with apprehenfion. The 
agonies of a parent's boſom, were mingled 
with refentment and rage, when the Mar- 
quis diſcovered that St. Clair was alſo ab- 
ſent. No doubt remained in his mind but 
that ſome treachery detained Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac ; or, that, influenced by the per- 
ſuaſions of St. Clair, ſhe had withdrawn 
| herſelf from the peaceful ſolitude i in : which 


deſtiny h had placed her. ot 


Madame 
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Madame de Sexrac;confirmed theſy ſuſ- 
picions by relating the conyerſation which 
took place in the morning; ſhe had examin- 
ed the heart of St. Clair, and found that i its 
wounds were of the moſt dangerous na- 
ture. She had, as plainly as the .could 
without viol ating the laws of hoſpitalit Ys 
counſelled him to travel ; and, to the diſ- 
covery which, ſhe had made, united with 


the admoniſhing inuendoes which ſhe, ut- 
tered, ſhe attributed his abrupt and raſh 


d ure. ; ; 
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| The Marquis was abſent A home 
when St. Clair returned to clear himſelf | 
from the ſuſpicion which had unjuſtly 
fallen upon him, As ſoon as he heard 


that Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was not to 


be found, his diſtraction if poſſible ex- 
ceeded that of her father. In a paroxyſm 
of frenzy he ruſhed out of the houſe, and 
proceeded, ſcarcely knowing whither, to- 
wards the vineyard. Day had cloſed ſome 
time; the peaſantry weary with toil, had 

P 2 retired 
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retired to reſt: the paths in every direc- 
tion were bewildering, and the wood pre- 
ſented the moſt impervious darkneſs; but 
Sti Clair was no longer guided by the in- 
fluence of reaſon; a thouſand ideas ruſh- 
ed acroſs his brain, and: each ſucceeding 
err nn to n his- 1 n 
"= — ein near 1 every 
cottage, every avenue of the wood and 
vineyard, was explored, over and over: 
he aſcended the mountain, called repeat- 
edly on Sabina, and ſtill no traces of her 


ſerved to alleviate his defpair. © Over- 


whelmed with the anguiſh of bis mind, 
and weary with exerciſe, he returned to the 
ang | JON 
Fl Sabiva, whey tis before midnight h. kad 
been conducted fate home by Father 


| c Evangeliſta, with joy welcomed his re- 


turn; her ' firſt queſtion was whether he 

had met the Marquis; St. Clair briefly re- 

plied, that he believed he had. Madame 
| 3 "127% 00 
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de Sevrac's affectionate folicitudey antici- 
pated ſorne horrible calamity, and her fears 
- were confirmed, by St. Clair's myſterious. 
anſwers. A new ſcene of affliction now 
_ diſplayed itſelf. Every countenance evin- 
ced the moſt. perplexing emotions. St. 
Clair's mind ſeemed full of rumination, and 
his refuſing to explain the wonder which 
rapt it, augmented the * of the whole 
n | 


During chin moment of dreadful con- 
Semmation a loud knocking at the door 


occaſioned a mixture of hope and fear, 


that deprived every one preſent of the 
power to open it. St. Clair ſeemed to 
ſmother a marked fenſe of a wrong re- 
ceived; and, by traverſing the room in 
extreme perturbation, encreaſed the alarm 
of Madame de Sevrac and her daughter. 
The knocking at the door was repeated,, 
and the Marquis's voice demanded en- 
trance: Sabina flew to obey him, and 
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- 


St. Clair, aſter viewing bim for a mo- 
ment, with evident indignation avoided 


| , by retiring with cia 
. . to his chamber. 22 I wh ye ©? 0 
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87, 19, 
111, 10, 
118, 10, 
120, 9, 
— IS, 
182, 4, 
193, 22, 
227, 16, 
230, 9, 
235, 13, 
— 18, 
238, 2, 
270, 22, 
271, 18, 
273, 12, 
277, 16, 
279, 5» 
286, 22, 


— it (twice), read they. 

— inſtantly, read immediately. 
— attrocities, read atrocities. 
— lead, read led, | 

— omit the comma, after graceful 5. 
— found, read diſcovered. 

— proceeding, read proceeded. 
— placed, read raiſed. © 
— leſſen, read foften. 

— return, read returned. 

— viel, read weil. 


— allteratian, read admiration, 


read, I had. 
for chear, read comſale. 


— embarraſments, read embarraſmentt 
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